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^ ^ N E i S, 

BOOK IX* 

ARGUMENT. 

Tdrnns takes adrantage of ^neas's absence, £res «ome of his 
ships (which are transformed into sea-nymphs), and assaults 
his camp. -The Trojans, reduced to the last extremities^ 
send Nisus and Eoryalus to recall £neas; which furnishes 
the poet with that admirable episode of their friendship, 
generosity; and the conclusion of their adventures. 

i^HILE these a£&irs in distant places passM, 
The various Iris Juno sends with haste. 
To find boid Turnusi who, with anxious thought^ 
The secret shade of his great grandsire sought 
• Retir'd alone she found the daring man, 5 

And op'd her rosy lips, and thus began : 
•' What none of all the gods could grant thy vows — 
That, Turntis, this auspicious day bestows. 
TOL. ir, B 
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2 ^NEIS, IX. 

^neas, gone to seek th' Arcadian prince^ 

Has left the Trojan camp without defence ; 10 

And^ short of succours there, employs his pains 

In parts remote to raise the Tuscan swains. 

Now snatch an hour that favours thy designs ; 

Unite thy forces, and attack their lines/* 

This said, on equal wings she pois'd her weight, 15 

And fpnuM a radiant rainbow in her flight. 

The Daunian hero lifts his hands and eyes. 
And thus invokes the goddess as she flies : 
« Iris, the grace of heav'n ! what pow'r divine 19 
Has sent thee down, through dusky clouds to shine } 
See, they divide : immortal day appears. 
And glitt'ring planets dancing in their spheres ! 
With joy, these happy omens I obey. 
And follow, to the war, the god that leads the way.'* 

Thus having said, as by the brook he stood, 2$ 
He scoop'd the water from the crystal flood; 
Then with his hands the drops to heav'n he throVs, 
And loads the pow'rs above with offer'd vows. 

Now march the bold confederates through tjie 
plain. 
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^NEIS, IX. 8 

Well hors'd, well clad — a rich and shining train. 30 

Messapus leads the van ; and, in the rear. 

The sons of Tyrrheus in bright arms appear. 

In the main battle, with his flaming crest. 

The mighty Turnus tow'rs above the rest. 

Silent they move, majestically slow, 35 

Like ebbing Nile, or Ganges in his flow. 

The Trojans view the dusty cloud frpm far. 

And the dark menace of the distant war. 

Caicus from the rampire saw it rise, 

Black'ning the fields, and thick'ning through the 

skies. 40 

Then to his fellows thus aloud he calls : 
" What rolling clouds, pay friends, approach the 

walls ? 
Ann! arm! and man the works ! prepare your spears. 
And pointed darts ! the Latian host appears.'* 
Thus warh'd, they shut their gates ; with shouts 

ascend 45 

The bulwarks, and, secure, their foes attend : 
For their wisie genVal, with foreseeing care. 
Had chargM them not to tempt the doubtful war> 
b2 
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4 MSEIS, IX. 

Nor, though provok*d, in open fields advance. 

But close within their lines attend their chance. 50 

Unwilling, yet they keep the strict command^ 

And sourly wait in arms the hostile hand. 

The fiery Turnus flew before the rest : 

A piebald steed of Thracian strain he pressed ; 54 

His helm of massy gold ; and crimson was his crest* 

With twenty horse to second his designs. 

An unexpected foe, he facM the lines. 

" Is there (he said), in arms who bravely dare 

His leader's honour and hi^ danger share?" 

Then spurring on, his brandish^ dart he threw^ 6# 

In sign of war : — applauding shouts ensue. 

Amaz'd to find a dastard race that run 
Behind the rampires, and the battle shun. 
He rides around the camp, with rolling eyes. 
And stops at ev Vy post, and evVy passage tries. 65 
So roams the nightly wolf about the fold : 
Wet with descending showers, and stiff with cold. 
He howls for hunger, and he grins for pain 
(His gnashing teeth are exercis'd in vain) ; 
And, impotent of anger, finds no way 7§ 
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iENEIS^ IX. 5 

In his distended paws to grasp the prey. 
The mothers listen ; hut the bleating lambs 
Securely swig the dug, beneath the dams* 
Thus ranges eager Turnus o'er the plain. 
Sharp with desire, and furious with disdain ; 75 

Surveys each passage with a piercing sight. 
To force his foes in equal field to fight. 
Thus while he gazes round, at length he spies. 
Where, fenced with strong redoubts, their navy lies 
Close underneath the walls: the washing tide 80 
Secures from all approach this weaker side. 
He takes the wish'd occasion, fills his hand 
With ready fires, and shakes a flaming brand. 
Urg'd by his presence, ev'ry soul is warm'd. 
And ev'ry hand with kindled fires is arm'd. 85 

From the fir*d pines the scatt'ring sparkles fly : 
Fat vapours, mix'd with flames, involve the sky. 
What pow'r, O Muses, could avert the flame. 
Which threatened, in the fleet, the Trojan name ? 
Tell : for the fact, through length of time obscure. 
Is hard to faith ; yet shall the fame endure. 91 

*Tis said, that, when the chief prepared his flight, 
b3 
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ANEIS^ IX. 

And feird his timber from mount Ida's height. 
The grandame goddess then approacb'd her son, ^ 
And with a mother's majesty, begun : 95 

"Grant me (she said) the sole request I bring. 
Since conquered heav'n has own'd you for its king. 
On Ida's brows, for ages past there stood. 
With firs and maples fill'd, a shady wood;- 
And on the summit rose a sacred grove, 100 

Where I was worshipped with religious love. 
These woods, that holy grove, my long delight, 

1 gi^ve the Trojan prince, to speed his flight. 
Now, fill'd with fear, on their behalf I come; 

Let neither winds o'erset, nor waves intomb, 105 

The floating forests of the sacred pine : 

But let it be their safety to be mine/' 

Then thus reply'd her awful son, A¥ho rolls 

The radiant stars, and heav'n and earth controuls: 

" How dare you, mother, endless date demand, 110 

For vessels moulded by a mortal hand ? 

What then is fate ? Shall bold JEneas ride. 

Of safety certain, on th' uncertain tide ? 

Yet, what I can, I grant r when, wafled o'er. 
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JENEIS, IX. 7 

The chief is landed on the Latian shore, 115 

Whatever ships escape the raging storms. 
At my command shall change their fading forms 
To nymphs divine, and plough the wat'ry way. 
Like Doto and the daughters of the sea/' 

To seal bis sacred vow, by Styx he swore, 120 
The lake of liquid pitch, the dreary shore. 
And Phlegethon's innavigable flood. 
And the black regions of his brother god. 
He said; and shook the skies with his imperial nod* 

And now at length the number'd hours were come« 
Prefixed by fate's irrevocable doom, 126 

When the great mother of the gods was free 
To save her ships, and finish Jove's decree. 
First, from the quarter of the mom, there sprung 
A light that sign'd the heav'ns, and shot along: ISO 
Then from a cloud, fring'd round with golden fires. 
Were timbrels heard, and Berecynthian choirs ; 
And, last, a voice, with more than mortal sounds. 
Both hosts, in arms opposM, with equal horror 

wounds: 
f^ O Trojaa race ! your needless aid forbear; 135 
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8 ^NEIS, IX. 

And know my ships are my peculiar care. 
With greater ease the bold Rutulian may. 
With hissing brands, attempt to burn the sea. 
Than singe my sacred pines. ' But you, my charge, 
LoosM from your crooked anchors, launch at large. 
Exalted each a nymph : forsake the sand,. l^l 

And swim the seas, at Cybele's command/' 
No sooner had the goddess ceas'd to speak. 
When, lo ! th' obedient ships their halsers break ; 
And, strange to tell, like dolphins, in the main 145 
They plunge their prows, and dive, and spring again : 
As many beauteous maids the billows sweep. 
As rode before tall vessels on the deep. 
The foes, surprisM with wonder, stood aghast : 
Messapus curb'd his fiery courser's haste; 150 

Old Tyber roar'd, and, raising up his head, 
CallM back his waters to their oozy bed. 
Turnus alone, undaunted, bore the shock. 
And with these word^ his trembling troops bespoke : 
♦* These monsters for the Trojan's fate are meant. 
And are by Jove for black presages sent. 156 

He takes the eowards' last relief away ; 
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For fly thiey cannot^ and, constrain'd to sUly, 

Must yield unfought, a base inglorious prey. 

The liquid half of all the globe is lost : 160 

HeaT'n shuts the seas ; and we se.cure the coast. 

There is no more than that small spot of ground. 

Which myriads of our martial men surround. 

Their fates I fear not, or vain oracles. 164 

^was giv'n to Vena's, they should cross the seas. 

And land secure upon the Latian plains : 

Their promis'd hour is pass'd, and mine remains. 

Tis in the fate of Tumus, to destroy. 

With sword and fire, the faithless race of Troy. 

Shall such affronts as these, alone, inflame 170 

The Grecian brothers, and the Grecian name ? 

My cause and theirs. is one; a fatal s{rife« 

And final ruin, for a ravish'd wife. / 

Was't not enough, that, punish'd for the crime. 

They fell— but will they fall a second time? 175 

One would, have thought they paid enough before. 

To curse the costly sex, and durst offend no more. 

Can they securely trust their feeble wall, 

A slight partition, a thin interval, 179 
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10 JENEIS^ IX. 

Betwixt their fate and them ; when Troy, though 
built ISO 

By hands divine^ yet perishM by their guilt? 
Lend me, for once, my friends, your valiant hands. 
To force from out their lines these dastard bands. 
Less than a thousand ships will end this war : 
Nor Vulcan needs his fated arms prepare. 185 

Let all the Tuscans, all th' Arcadians join ! 
Nor these, nor those, shall frustrate my design. 
Let them not fear the treasons of the night. 
The robb'd Palladium, the pretended flight: 
Our onset shall be made in open light 190 

No wooden engine shall their town betray : 
Fires they shall have around, but fires by day. 
No Grecian babes before their camp appear. 
Whom Hector's arms detained to the tenth tardy 

year. 
Now, since the sun is rolling to the west, 195 

Give we the silent night to needful rest: 
Refresh your bodies, and your arms prepare : 
The' morn shall end the small remains of war.'' 
The post of honour to Messapus falls, 199 
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^NEIS^ IX. 1 1 

To keep the nightly guard ; to watch the walls ; 
To pitch the fires at distances around^ 
And close the Trojans in their scanty ground. 
Twice sey'n Rutulian captains ready stand ; 
And twice sey'n hundred horse these chiefs command ; 
All clad in shining arms the works invest; 205 

Each^ with a radiant h^lm^ and waving crest. 
Stretch'd at their lengthy they press the grassy 

ground ; 
They laugh ; they sing — (the jolly bowls go round] — . 
With lights and cheerful fires renew the day^ 
And pass the wakeful night in feasts and play. 219 

The Trojans, from above, their foes beheld. 
And with armM legions all the rampires filKd. 
Seiz*d with affiright, their gates they first explore ; 
Join works to works with bridges, tow'r to tow*r : 
Thus all things needful for defence abound : 215 
Mnestheus and brave Serestus walk the round. 
Commission^ by their absent prince to share 
The common danger, and divide the care. 
The soldiers draw their lots, and, as they fall. 
By turns relieve each other on the wall. 220 
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^ Nigh where the foes their utmost guards ad- 
vance. 
To watch the gate was warlike Nisus* chance. 
His father Hyrtacus of noble blood; 
His mother was a huntress of the wqod> 
And sent him to the wars« Well could he bear 225 
His lance in fights and dart the flying spear. 
But better skilled unerring shafts to send. 
Beside him stood Euryalus, his friend— 
Euryalus, than whom the Trojan host , 
No fairer face, or sweeter air, could boast. 230 

Scarce had the down to shade his cheeks begun. 
One was their care, and their delight was one. 
One conunen hazard in the war they shar'df 
And now were both by choice upon the guard.^ 

Then Nisus thus : '* Or do the gods inspire • 235^ 
This warmth, or make we gods of our desire ? 
A gen'rous ardour boils within my breast,^ 
Eager of action, enemy to rest t 
This urges me to fight, and fires my mind. 
To leave a memorable name behind. 240 

Thou s«est the foe secure; how faintly shine 
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. <£N£IS^ IX. IS 

Their scattered fires : the most, in sleep supine 
Along the ground; an easy conquest lie : 
The wakeful few the fuming flaggon ply: 
All hush'd around. Now hear what I revolve— 245 
A thought unripe — and scarcely yet resolve. 
Our absent prince both camp and council mourn ; 
By message both would hasten his return : 
If they confer what I demand; jou thee . 
(For fame is recompense enough for me), 250 

Methinks, beneath yon hill, I have espyM 
A way that safely will my passage guide.'' 
£uryalus stood listening while he spoke ;«« 
With love of praise, and* noble envy struck; 
Then to his ardent friend exposM his mind : 255 
*' All this, alone, and leaving me behind ! 
Am I unworthy, Nisus, to be joined ? 
Think'st thou I can my share of glory yield. 
Or send thee unassisted to the field ? 
Kot 80 my father taught my childhood arms-^. 260 
Som in a siege, and bred among alarms. 
Nor is my youth unworthy of my friend^ 
Nor of the faeav'n-born hero I attend. 
VOL. iv« € 
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14 iENElS, IX. 

The thing cclVd life> with ease I can disclaim. 
And think it over-sold to purchase fame/' 265 

Thea Nisus thus: ^' Alas! thy tender years 
Would minister new matter to my fears. 
So may the gods, who view this friendly strife^ . 
Restore me to thy lov^d embrace with life, 
Condemn'd to pay my vows (as sure I trust), 270 
This thy request is cruel and unjust. 
But if some chance — as many chances are. 
And doubtful hazards, in the deeds of war — 
If one should reach my head, there let it fall. 
And spare thy life : I would not perish all. « 275 
Thy blooiny youth deserves a longer date : 
Live thou to mourn thy love's unhappy fate. 
To bear my mangled body from the foe. 
Or buy it back, and funVal rites bestow. 
Or, if hard fortune shall those dues deny, 280 

Thou canst at least an empty tomb supply. . 
O ! let not me the widow's tears renew ; 
]^or let a mother's curse my name pursue— 
Thy pious parent, who, for love of thee. 
Forsook the coasts of friendly Sicily, 285 
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^NEIS, IX. 15 

Her age committing to the seas and \7ind. 
When ev*iy weary matron staid behind." 
To this, Euryalus: "You plead in vain,. 
And but protract the cause you cannot gain. 289 
No more delays! but haste ! " With that, he wakea 
The nodding watch : each to his office takes. 
The guard relieved, the gen'rous couple went 
To find the council at the royal tent. 
All creatures else forgot their daily care. 
And sleep, the c<»nmon gift of nature, share ; 295 
Except the Trojan peers, who wakeful sate 
In nightly council for th' endangered state. 
They vote a message to their absent chief. 
Shew their distress, and beg a swift relief. 
Amid the camp a silent seat they chose, 300 

Itemote from clamour, and^secure from foes; 
On their left arms their ample shields they bear. 
Their right reclin'd upon the bending spear. 
Now Nisus and his friend approach the guard. 
And beg admission, eager.to be heard — 305 

Th' affair important, not to be deferred. 
Ascanius bids them be conducted in, 
c2 
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16 ^liTEIS, IX. 

OrdVing the more experienq'd to begin. 
Then Nisus thus: " Ye fathers, lend your ears; 
Nor judge our bold attempt beyond our years. 310 
The foe, securely drenchM in sleep and wine, ^ 

Keglect their watch; the fires but thinly shine; } 
And, where the smoke in cloudy yaponrs flies, 
CoY^ing the plain, and curling to the 8kies« 
Betwixt two paths which at the gate divide, 3\S 
Close by the sea, a passage we have spyM, 
Which will oilr way to great iBneas guide. 
Expect each hour to see him safe again. 
Loaded with spoils of foes in battle slain. 
Snatch we the lucky minute while we may: 320 
Nor can' we be mistaken in the way; 
For, hunting in the vales, we both have seen 
The rising turrets, and the stream between ; 
And know the winding course, with ev*ry ford." 
He ceas'd : and old Aletes took the word. 325 

" Our country gods, in whom our trust we place« 
Will yet from ruin save the Trojan race, 
. While we behold such dauntless worth appear 
In dawning youth, and jsouls so .void of feart" ^ , 
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-ffiNEIS, IX. 17 

Then into tears of joy the father broke: 330 

Each in his longing arms by turns he took ; 
Panted and paus'dr and thus again he spoke: 
" Ye brave young men, what equal gifts can we. 
In recompense of such desert, decree? 
The greatest, sure, and best you can receive, 335 
The gods and your own conscious worth will give. 
The rest our grateful general will bestow. 
And young Ascanius, till his manhood, owe,^' 
** And I, whose welfkre in my father |!eg,'* 
Ascanius adds, ** by the great deities, 340 

By my dear country, by my household gods. 
By hoary Vestals rites and dark abodes. 
Adjure you both-^(on you my fortune stands : 
That and my faith I plight into your hs^nds) — 
Make me but happy in his safe return, 345 

Whose wanted presence I can only mourn ; 
Your common gift shall two large goblets be 
Of silver, wrought with curious imagery. 
And high emboss'd, which, when old Priam reign'd^ 
My conquering sire at sack'd Arisba gained; 350 
And, more, two tripods cast in antique >mould, 
c3 

Digitized by Google* 



' 1 8 ^NEISi, IX. 

• • »■ 

With two great talents of the finest- gold : 
Beside a costly bowl, iijgrav'd with art. 
Which Dido gave> when first she gave her heart. 
But, if in con quer'd Italy we reign, S5S 

When spoils by lot the victor shall obtain— 
Thou saw'st the courser by proud Turnusprcss'd, 
That, ]^isus ! and his amis, and nodding crest. 
And shield* from chance exempt, shall be thy share; 
Twelve laboring slaves, twelve handmaids youog and 
fair, 360 

All cl^d in rich attire, and trainM with care ;, 
And, last, a Latian field with fruitful plains. 
And a large portion of the king's domains. 
But thou, whose years are more to mine ally'd. 
No fate my vow'd affection shall divide 36$ 

From thee, heroic youth ! Be wholly mine 2 
Take full possession : all my soul is thine* 
One faith, one fame, one fate, shall both attend: 
My life's companion, and my bosom friend—* 
My peace shall be committed to thy care; 370 

And, to thy conduct, my concerns in war.'' 
Thtn thus the young Euryalus reply'd : 
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•JENEI9> IX. ., 19 

*» Whatever fortune, good or bad, betide. 

The same shall be my age, as now my youth : 

No time shall find me wanting to my truth. .375 

This only from your goodness. let me gain 

(And, this ungrantcd, all rewards are vain): — 

Of Priam's royal race mjr mother came — 

And sure the best that ever bore the name — 

Whoua neither Troy nor Sicily could hold . 380 

FVom me departing^ but, overspent and old. 

My fete she follow'd. Ignorant of this 

{Whatever) danger, neither parting kiss 

Nor pious blessing taken, her I leave. 

And in this only act of all my life deceive. 385 

By this right hand, and conscious night, I swear. 

My soul so sad a farewell could not bear. 

Be you her comfort ; fill my vacant place— 

(Permit me to presume so great a grace); 

Support her age, forsaken and distress^. 39,0 

That hope alone will fortify my breast 

Against the worst of fortunes, and of fears." 

He said. The mov'd assistants melt in tears, 

Then thus Ascanius, wonder-struck to see 
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so iENEIS^ DC. 

That image of his filial piety: ' 395 

** So great beginnings, in so green an age. 

Exact the faith which I again engage. 

Thy mother all the daes shall justly claim, 

Creiisa had, and only want the name. 

Whatever event thy bold attempt shall have, 400 

^is merit to have borne a son so brave. 

Now by my head> a sacred oath> I swear 

(My father usM it), what, returning here 

Crown'd with success, I for thyself prepare. 

That, if thou fail, shall thy lov'd mother share.'' 405 

He said, and, weeping while he spoke the word. 
From his broad belt he drew a shining sword. 
Magnificent with gold. Lycaon made. 
And in an iy'iy scabbard sheath'd the blade. 409 
This was his gift. Great Mnestheus gave his firiend 
A lion's hide, his body to defend ; 
And good Aletes fumish'd him, beside. 
With his own trusty helm, of temper try'd. 

Thus arm'd they went. The noble Trojans wait 
Their issuing forth, and follow to the gate 415 

With pray'rs and vows. Above the rest appears 
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JENEIS, IX. ^ ' . ■ St 

Ascanius^ manly far beyond his years^ / 
~ And messages committed to their care. 

Which all in winds were lost, and flitting air. 419 
The trenches first they pass'd; then took their way 

Where their prond foes in pitched pavilions lay; 

To many fatal, fere themselves were slain. 
They found the 'careless host dispers'd upon the plain^ 
Who, gorg*d, and drunk withVii^®^ supinely shore. . 
Unh^rnessM chariots stand along the $h6re : 425 
Amidst thewheels and reins, the goblet by, 
A medley of debauch and ysrar they lie. 
Observing Nisus shewed his friend the sight ; 
*' Behold a conquest gainM without a fight. 
Occasion offers; and I stand prep^rM: 430 

There lies our way : be thou upon the guard. 
And look around, while I securely go. 
And hew a passage through the sleeping, fbe.*' 
Sodly he spoke : then, striding took his. way, 
IVith his drawn swofdj, where haughty Rbamnes 
lay; * 435 

His bead rais'd high on tapestry beneath. 
And heaving from his breast, h^ drew his breath— 

Digitize,d by Google 



22 JENEIS^ IX. 

A king and prophet, by king Turnus lovM : 
But fate by prescience cannot be remov'd. 
Him and his sleeping slaves he slew ; then spies 440 
Where Remus, with his rich retinue, lies. 
His drmour-be^rer first, and next he kills 
His charioteer, intrench'd betwixt the wheels 
And his lov'd horses; last invades their lord : 
Full on his neck he drives the fatal sword ; 445 
The gasping head flies off; a purple flood 
Flows from the trunk, that welters in the blood, 
Whicli, by the spurning heels dispers'd around. 
The bed besprinkles, and bedews the ground* 
Lamus the bold, and Lamyrus the strong, 450 

He slew, and then Sarranus fair and young. 
From dice and wine the youth retir'd to rest. 
And pufFM the fumy god from out his breast: 
Ev*n then he dreamt of drink and lucky play — 
More lucky, had it lasted 'till the day. 455 

The famish'd lion thus, with hunger bold. 
Overleaps the fences of the nightly fold. 
And tears the peaceful flocks : with silent awe 
Trembling they lie, and pant beneath his paw. 
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^NEIS, IX. 23 

Nor with less rage Euryalus employs 460 

The wrathful sword, or fewer foes destroys : 
But on th* ignoble crowd his fury flew : 
He Fadus, Hebesus^ and Rhoetus slew. 
Oppressed with heavy sleep the former fall. 
But Rhoetus wakeful; and observing all : 465 

Behind a spacious jar he slinkM for fear : 
The fatal iron found and reached him there ; 
Per, as he rose, it piercM his naked side, , 
And, reeking, thence returned in crimson d3r'd. 469 
The wound pours out a stream of wine and blood : 
The purple soul comes 'floating in the flood. 

jNow, where Messapus quartered, they arrive« 
The fires were fainting there, and just alive: 
The warrior horses, tied in order, fed. 
Nisus dbserv'd the discipline, and said : 475 

" Our eager thirst of blood may both betray; 
And see the scattered streaks of dawning day. 
Foe to nocturnal thefb. No more, my friend : 
Here let our glutted execution end. 479 

A lane through slaughtered bodies we have made.^ 
The bold Euryalus, though loth, obeyed. 
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Of arms, and arras, and of plate, they find 
A precious load; but these they leave behind. 
Yet, fond of gaudy spoils, the boy would stay 
To make the rich caparison his prey, ' 4^5 

Which on the steed of conquered Rhapanes lay. 
. Nor did his eyes less longingly behold ; , 
The girdle-belt, with nails of burnished gold. 
This present Caedicus the rich bestowed 
On Remulus, when friendship first they vow'd, 490 
And, absent, join'd in hospitable ties ; . 
He, dying, to his heir bequeath'd the prize;. . 
Till, by the conquVing Ardean troops oppress'd^ 
He fell ; and they the glorious gift possess'd^ 494 
. These glitt'ring spoils (now made the victor's gain} 
He to his body suits, but suits in vain. 
Messapus* helm he finds among the rest. 
And laces on, and wears the waving crest. 
Pioud of their conquest, prouder of their prey. 
They leave the camp, and take the ready way. 500 

But far they had not pass'd, before they spyM 
Three hundred horse, with Volscens for their guide. 
The queen a legion to king Tunius seht : 
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But the swift horse the slower foot prevent. 

And now, advancing, sought the leader's tent. 505 

They saw the pair; for, through the doubtful shade. 

His shining hekn Euryalus betra}^d. 

On "which the moon with full reflection play'd. 

'* Tis not for nought,*' cry*d Volscensfromthe crowd, 

'* These men go there :*' then rais'd his voice aloud: 

** Stand ! stand ! why thus in arms ? and whither bent ? 

From whence, to whom, and on what errand sent ? " 

Silent they scud away, and hake their flight 

To neighboring woods, and trust themselves ta 

night. 
The speedy horse all passages belay, 515 

And spur their smoking steeds to cross their way ; 
And watch each entrance of the winding wood. 
Black was the forest: thick with beech it stood. 
Horrid with fern, and intricate with thorn : 
Few paths of human feet, or tracks of beasts, were 
worn. 520^ 

The darkness of the shades, his heavy prey. 
And fear, misled the younger from his way. 
But Nisus hit the turns with happier hast^ 
YOL. nr. n 
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And^ thoughtless of his friend^ the forest passM, 
And Alban plains (from Albans name so call'd) 525 
Where king Latinus then his oxen stall'd ; 
TilU turning at the length, he stood his ground. 
And missM his friend, and cast his eyes around. ' 
*' Ah wretch ! " he cry 'd^'* where have I left behind 
Th' unhappy youth? where shall I hope to find? 530 
Or what way take ? ". Again he ventures back. 
And treads the mazes of his former track. 
He winds the wood, and, listening, hears the noise 
Of trampling coursers, and the riders* voice. 534 
The sound approached ; and suddenly he viewed 
The foes inclosing, and his friend pursu'd, 
ForelayM and taken, while he strove in vain 
The shelter .of the friendly shades to gain. 
What should he next attempt ? what arms employ. 
What fruitless force, to free the captive boy? 540 
Or desp'rate should he rush, and lose his life. 
With odds oppressed, in such unequal strife ! 
Resolv'd at length, his pointed spear he shook ; 
And, casting on the moon a mournful look, 5^4- 
" Guardian of groves, and goddess of the night! 
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Fair queen ! " he said, " direct my dart aright. 

If e'er my pious father, for my sake. 

Did grateful offerings on thy altars make. 

Or I increasM them with my silvan toils. 

And hung thy holy roofs with savage spoils, 550 

Give me to scatter these/' Then from his ^ar 

He poised, and aim'd, and launchM the trembling 

spear. 
The deadly weapon, hissing frona the grove. 
Impetuous on the back of Sulmo drove ; 
Pierc'd his thin armour, drank his vital blood, $55 
And in his body left the broken wood. 
He staggers round : his eyeballs roll io death; 
And with short sobs he gasps away his breath. 
All stand amazM : — a second javlin flies 559 

With equal strength, and quivers through the skies. 
Tliis through thy temples, Tagus, forc'd the way. 
And in the brain-pan warmly bury'd lay. 
Fierce Volscens foams with rage, and, gazing round, 
Descr/d not him who gave the fatal wound, 564i 
Nor knew to fix revenge : " But thou," he cries, 
" Shalt pay for both," and at the prisoner flies 
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With his drawn sword, Theq, struck with deep 

despair^ 
That cruel sight the lover could niot bear; 
But from his covert rush'd ini open view. 
And sent his voice before him as he flew; 57 O 

" Me ! me ! *' he cry'd— ^'' turn all your swords alone 
On me — the fact confessed, the fault my own. 
He neither could nor durst; the guiltless youth— 
Ye moon and star% bear witqess to the truth ! 
His only crime (if friendship can offend) 575 

Is 1(00 much love to his unhappy friend.** 
Too late he speaks : — the swords which fury guides^ 
Driv'fa with full force, had pierced his tender sides. 
* Down fell the beauteous youth : the yawning; wound 
Gush'd out A purple stream, and stainM the grqund. 
His snowy neck reclines upon. his breast, 561 

Like a fair flower by the keen share oppress*<i-— 
Like a whit^ P^PPy sinking on the plain. 
Whose heavy head i^ overcharg'd with rain. , 
Despair, and rage, and vengeance juMly vow*d, 585 
Drove Nisus headlong on the hostile crowd. 
Volscens he seeks; on him alone he bends; 
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Borne back and bor'd by his fiurrounding friendly 
Onward he press'd, and kept him still in sight. 
Then whirl'd aloft his sword with all his might : 
Th* unerring steel descended while he spoke, 591 
Pierc'd his wide mouth, and through his weazoil broke* 
Dying, he slew; and stagg'ring on the plain. 
With swimming eyes he sought his lover slain; 
Then quiet on his bleeding bosom fell, 595 

Content, in death, to be revengM so well. 

O happy friends ! for, if my verse can give 
Immortal life, your fame shall ever live, 
Fix'd as the Capitol's foundation lies. 
And spread, where'er the Roman eagle flies ! 600 

The conquering party first divide the prey. 
Then their slain leader to the camp convey. 
With wonder, as they went, the troops were filFd, 
To see such numbers whom so few had killed. 
Sarranus, Rhamnes, and the rest, they found : 605 
Vast crowds the dying and the dead surround ; 
And the yet reeking blood overflows the ground. 
All knew the helmet which Messapus lost. 
But moum'd a purchase at so dear a cost 
d3 
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Now rose the ruddy morn from Tithon's bed, 610 
And with the dawn of day the skies o'erspread ; 
Nor long the sua his daily course withheld. 
But added colours to the world reveal'd ; 
When early Turn us, wakening with the light. 
All clad in armour, culls his troops to fight. 615 
His martial men with fierce harangues he fir'd. 
And his own ardour in their souls inspir'd. 
This done— to give new terror lo his foes. 
The head of Nisus and his friend he show9, 
Rab'd high on pointed spears — a ghastly sight! 620 
, Loud peals of shouts ensne^ and barbarous delight. 
Meantime the Trojans run, where danger caller: 
They line their trenches, and they man their walls* 
In front extended to the left they stood : 
Safe was the right, surrounded by the flood. 625 
But, casting from their tow*rs a frightful view. 
They saw the faces, which too well they knew. 
Though then disguis'd in death, and smear'd all o'er 
With filth obscene, and dropping putrid gore. 
Soon hasty fame through the sad city bears - 639 
The mournful message to the mother's ears. 
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An icy cold benumbs her limbs: she shakes: 

Her cheeks the bloody her hand the web forsakes. 

She runs the rampires round amidst the war^ 

Nor fears the flying darts: she rends her hair, 635 

And fills with loud laments the liquid aih 

^ Thus, then, my lov'd Euryalus appears ! 

Thus looks the prop of my declining years ! 

Was \ on this lace my famishM eyes I fed} 

Ah ! how unlike the living is the dead! 640 

And could'st thou leave me, cruel, thus alone ! 

Not one kind kiss from a departing son ! 

No look, no last adieu, before he went. 

In an ill-boding hour to slaughter sent ! 

Cold on the ground, and pressing foreign clay, 6^5 

To Latian dogs and fowls he lies a prey ! 

Nor was I near to close his dying eyes. 

To wash his wounds, to weep his obsequies. 

To call abouthis corps his crying friends. 

Or spread the mantle (made for other ends) 650 

On his dear body, which I wove with care, 

Nof did my daily pains or nightly labour spare. 

Where shall I find his corps ? what earth sustains 
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His trunk dumember'd, and his cold remains? 
For this, alas ! I left my needful ease, 655 

Expos'd my life to winds, and winter seas! 
If any pity touch Rutulian hearts. 
Here empty all your quivers, all your darts: 
Or, if they fail, thou, Jove, conclude my woe. 
And send me thunder-struck to shades below!'' 660^ 
Her shocks and clamours pierce the Trojans' ears, 
Unman their courage, and augment their fears: 
Nor young Ascanius could the sight sustain. 
Nor old Ilioneus his tears restrain. 
But Actor and Idaeus jointly sent, 665 

To bear the madding mother to her tent^ 
And now the trumpets terribly, from far. 
With rattling clangor, rouse the sleepy war. 
The soldiers' shouts succeed the brazen sounds; 669 
And heav'n, from pole to pole, the noise rebounds* 
The Volscians bear their shields upon their head. 
And, rushing forward, form a moving shed. 
These fill the ditch; those pull the bulwarks downs 
Some raise the ladders ; others scale the town. 
But, where void spaces on the walls appear, 675 
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Or thin defence, they pour their forces there. 

With poles and missive weapons, from afar« 

The Trojans keep aloof the rising war. ' 673 

Taught, by thieir ten years' siege, defensive fight. 

They roll down ribs of rocks, an unresisted weight, 

To break the penthouse with the pondVous blow. 

Which yet the patient Volscians undergo — 

But could not bear th' unequal combat long; 

For, where the Trojans find the thickest throng. 

The ruin falls: their shattered shields give way, 685 

And their crushed heads become an easy prey. 

They shrink for fear, abated of their rage. 

Nor longer dare in a blind fight engage-^ - 

Contented now to gall them from below 

With darts ancl slings, and with the distant bow, 690 

Elsewhere Mezentius, terrible to view, 
A blazing pine within the. trenches threw. 
But brave Messapus, Neptune's warlike son, . 
Broke down the palisades, the trenches won. 
And loud for ladders calls, to scale the town. 695 

Calliope, begin ! Ye sacred Nine, 
Inspire your poet in his high design^ 
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To sing what slaughter manly Turnus made. 
What souls he sent below the Stygian shade. 
What fame the soldiers with their captain share, 700 
And the vast circuit of the fatal war: 
For you, in singing martial facts, excel; 
You best remember, and alone can tell. 

There stood a tow'r, amazing to the sight. 
Built up of beams, and of stupendous height; 705 
Art, and the nature of the place, conspirM 
To furnish all the strength that war required. 
To level this, the bold Italians join : 
The wary Trojans obviate their design; 709 

With weighty stones overwhelm their troops below^^ 
Shoot through the loopholes, and sharp jav'lins throve. 
Turnus, the chief, toss'd from his thund'ring handj 
Against the wooden walls, a flaming brand : 
It stuck, the fiery plague : the winds were high ; 
The planks were seasoned, and. the timber dry. 715 
Contagion caught the posts; it spread along, 
Scorch'd, and to distance drove, the scattered throng. 
The Trojans fled ; the fire pursu'd amain. 
Still gath'ring fast upon the trembling train : 
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Till, crowding to the corners of the wall, 720 

Down the defence and the defenders fall. 
The mighty flaw makes heav'n itself resound : 
The dead and dying Trojans strew the ground. 
The tow*r, that foUowM on the fallen crew, 724 
WhehnM o'er their heads, and bury'd whom it slew: 
Some stuck upon the darts themselves had sent ; 
All the same equal ruir^ underwent. 

Young Lyclis and Helenor only *scape; 
Sav*d — how, they know not — from the steepy leap. 
Helenor, elder of the two; by birth, 730 

On one side royal, one a son of earth. 
Whom, to the Lydian king, Licymnia bare. 
And sent her boasted bastard to the war — 
(A priyilege which none but freemen share]. 
Slight were his arms, a sword and silver shield: 735 
No marks of honour charged its empty field. 
Light as he felU so light the youth arose. 
And, rising, found himself amidst his foes; 
Nor flight was left, nor hopes to force his way. 
EmboldenM by despair, he stood at bay ; 740 

And, like a stag, whom all the troop surrounds 
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Of eager huntsmen and invading homids-^^ 
Resolved on death, he dissipates his fears. 
And bounds aloft against the pointed spears: 74"^ 
So dares the youth, secure of death; and throws 
His dying body on his thickest foes. 

But Lycus, swifter of his feet by far. 
Runs, doubles, winds, and turns, amidst the war ; 
Springs to the walls, and leaves his foes behind. 
And snatches at the beam he first can find ; 750 
Looks tip, and leaps aloft at all the stretch. 
In hopes the helping hand of some kind friend to 

reach. 
But Tumus followed hard his hunted prey 
(His spear had almost reachM him in the way. 
Short of his reins, and scarce a span behind) : 755 
*' Fool i" said the chief, " though fleeter than the wind, 
Could'st thou presume to Vape when I pursue!'* 
He said, and downward by the feet he drew 
The trembling dastard : at the tug he falls: 759 
Vast ruins come along, rent from the smdking walls* 
Thus on some silver swan, or timorous hare, 
Jove's bird comes sowsing down fi-om tipper air; 
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H«r crooked talons truss the fearful prey : 

Then out of sight she soars> and wings her way. 

So seizes the grim wolf the tender lamb« 765 

In vain lamented by the bleating dam. 

Then rushing onward with, a barbVous cry. 

The troops of Turnus to the combat fly. . 

The ditch with faggots flll'd, the daring foe 

Toss'd firebrands to the steepy turrets throw. 770 

nioneus, as bold Lucetius came 
To force the gate^ and feed the kindling flame> 
RollM down the fragment of a rock so right. 
It crushM him double underneath the weight. 
Two more young Liger and Asylas slew: 775 

To bend the bow young Liger better knew; 
Asylas best the pointed jav'lin threw. 
Brave Caeneus laid Ortygius on the plath ; 
The victor Caeneus was by Turnus slain. 
By the same hand, Clonius and Itys fall, 780 

Sagar, and Idas standing on the wall. 
From Capys' arms his fate Privernus- found: 
Hurt by Temilla first — but slight the wound — 
His shield thrown by, to mitigate the smarts 
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He clapp'd his hand upon the wounded part; 785 
The second 'shaft came swih and unespy'd. 
And pierc'd his hand^ and nail'd it to his side, 
Transfix'd his breathing lungs, and beating heart : 
The soul came issuing out, .and hissM against the dart. 

The son of Arcens shone amid the rest, 790 

In glitt'ring armour and a purple vest, • 
(Fair was his face, his eyes inspiring love) — 
Bred by his father in the Martian grove. 
Where. the fat altars of Palicus flame. 
And sent in arms to purchase early fame. 795 

Him when he spy'd from far, the Tuscan king 
Laid by the lance, and took him to the sling,. 
Thrice whirlM the thong around his head, and threw : 
The heated lead half melted as it flew: 
•It pierc'd his hollow temples and his brain ; 800 

The youth came tumbling dd^vn, and spurn'd the plaip. 

Then young Ascanius, who, before this day. 
Was wont in woods to shoot the savage prey. 
First bent in mattial strife the twanging bow. 
And exercised against a human foe-— SOS 

^Yith this b^ref); Numanus of his life. 
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• 

Who Turnus* younger sister took to wife. 
Proud of his realm, and of his royal bride. 
Vaunting before his troops, and lengthened with a 

stride. 
In these insulting terms the Trojans he defy'd : 810 
"Twice conquered cowards! now your shame is 

shown — 
Coop*d up a second time within your town ! 
Who dare not issue forth in open field. 
But hold your walls before you for a shield. 
Thus threat you war? thus our alliance force ? 815 
What gods, what madness, hither steer'd your course ? 
You shall not find the sons of Atreus- here. 
Nor need the frauds of ^ly Ulysses fear. 
Strong from the cradle, of a sturdy brood. 
We bear our new-born infants to the flood ; 820 
There bathed amid the stream, our boys we hold. 
With winter harden'd, and inurM to cold. 
They wake before the day to range the wood,. 
Kill ere they eat, nor taste unconquer^d food. 824 
No sports, but what belong to war, they know — 
To break the stubborn colt, to bend the bow, 
b2 
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Our youthi of labour patient^ earn their bread; 
Hardly tbey work^ with frugal diet fed. 
Prom ploughs and harrows sent to seek rendwn# . 
They fight in fields, and storm the shaken town. 830 
No part of life from toils of war is free. 
No change In age, or diff'rence in degree. 
We plough and till in arms: our oxen feel. 
Instead of goads, the spur and pointed steel : 
Th' inverted lance makes furrows in the plain. 835 
Ev'n time, that changes all, yet changes us in vain — 
The body, not the mind — nor can controul 
Th' immortal vigour, or abate the soul. 
Our helms defend the young, disguise the grey; 
We live by plunder, and delight in prey. 840 

Your vests embroidered with rich purple shine; 
In sloth you glory, and in dances join. 
Your vests have sweeping sleeves : with female pride. 
Your turbans underneath your chins are ty'd. 
Go, Phrygians, to your Dindymus agen ! 845 

Go, less than women, in the shapes of men ! 
Go! mix'd with eunuchs in the Mother's rites, 
, (Where with unequal sound the flute invites) 

Digitized by Google 



JBN£IS> D^. . 41 

Sing, dance, and howl, by turns, in Ida's shade: 
Resign the war to men, who know the martial trade/' 
This foul reproach Ascanius could not hear 851 
With patience, or a vowM revenge forbear* 
At the full stretch of both his hands, he drew. 
And almost joined, the horns of the tough yew. 
Bat, first, before the throne of Jove he stood, 855 
And thus with lifted hands invok'd the god : 
" My lirat attempt, great Jupiter, succeed ! 
An annual offering in thy grove shall bleed, 
A SQow- white steer, before thy altar led. 
Who, like his mother, bears aloft his head, 860 

Butts with his threatening brows, and bellowing , 
stands,* * 

And dares the fight, and spurns the yellow sands/' 
Jove bow'd the heav'ns, and lent a gracious ear, 

And thunder*d on the left, amidst the clear. 

Sounded at once the bow ; and swiftly flies 805 

The featber'd death, and hisses through the skies. 

The steel through both his temples foVc'd the way: 

Exteuded on the ground, Numanus lay. 

" Go now, vain boaster ! and true'Valour scorn ! 
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The Phrygians, twice subduM, yet make this third 
return.'* 870 

Ascanius said no more. The Trojans shake 
The heavens with shouting, and new vigour take. 
Apollo then bestrode a golden cloud. 
To view the feats of arms, and fighting crowd ; S?^ 
And thus the beardless victor he bespoke aloud: 
** Advance, illustrious youth ! increase in fame. 
And wide from 'east to west extend thy name — 
Offspring of g6ds thyself; and Rome shall owe 
To thee a race of demigods below. 
This is the way to heav'n: the powers divine ' 880 
From this beginning date the Julian line. 
To thee, to them, and their victorious heirs. 
The conquer'd war is due; and the vast world is 

theirs. 
Troy is too narrow for thy name.'* He said. 
And plunging downward shot his radiant head; 885 
Dispell'd the breathing air, that broke his flight: 
Shorn of his beams, a man to mortal sight. 
Old Butes' form he took, Anchises' squire. 
Now left, to rule Ascanius, by his sire: 
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His wrinkled visage, and his hoary hairs, 890 

His mien, his habit, and his arms, he wears. 
And thus salutes the boy, too forward for his years: 
" Suffice, it thee, thy father's worthy son. 
The warlike prize thou hast already won. 
The god of archers gives thy youth a part 895 

Of his own praise, nor envies equal ^rt. 
Now tempt the war no more.'' He said, and flew 
Obscure in air, and vanish'd from their view. ^ 
The Trojans, by his arms, their patron know,> 
And hear the twanging of his heav'nly bow. 9pO 
Then d uteous force they use, and Phoebus' name, * 
To keep from fight the youth too fond of fame. 
Undaunted, they themselves no danger shun : 
From wall to wall, the shouts and clamours run : 
They bend their bows; they whirl their slings, 
around: 905 

Heaps of spent arrows fall, and strew the ground; 
And helms, and shields, and rattling arms, resound. 
The combat thickens, like the storm that flies 
From westward,, when the show'ry Kids arise ; 
Or patt'ring hail comes pouring on the main, 91o[ 
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When Jupiter descends in harden'd rain. 
Or bellowing clouds burst with a stormy sound. 
And with an armed winter strew the ground. 
Pand'rus and Bitias, thunder-bolts of war. 
Whom Hiera to bold Alcanor bare 915 

On Ida's top — two youths of height and size 
Like firs that on their mother mountain rise — 
Presuming on their force, the gates unbar. 
And of their own accord invite the war. 
With fetes averse, against^their king's command. 920 
AsmM on the right and on the left they stand. 
And flank the passage : shining steel they wear. 
And waving crests above tfieir heads appear. 
Thus two tall oaks, that Padus' banks adorn, 
Lift up to heav'n their leafy heads unshorn^ 925 

And, overpressM with nature's heavy load, ' 
Dance to the whistling winds, and at each other \\od. 
In flow^i a tide of Latians, when they see 
The gate set open, and the passage free; 
Bold Quercens, with rasl^ Tmarus, rushing on, 9J6 
Aquicolus, that in bright armour shone. 
And Uemoa first: but soon repuls'd they fly, ' * 
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Or in the well-defended pass they die. 
These with success are fir'd> and those with rage; 
And each on equal terms at length engage. 935 

Drawn from their lines^ and issuing on the plain. 
The Trojans hand to hand the iight maintain. 

Fierce Turnus in another quarter fought^ 
When suddenly th' unhop'd-for news was brought. 
The foes had left the fastness of their place, n 940 
Prevail'd in fight, and had his men iti chase. 
He quits th' attack, and, to prevent their fate. 
Runs, where the giant brothers guard the gate; 
The first he met, Antiphates the brave 
(But base-begotten on a Theban slave — 945 

Sarpedon's son), he slew : the deadly dart 
Found passage through his breast, and pierc'd his 

heart. 
Fix'd in the wound th' Italian cornel stood, 
Warm'd in his lungs> and in his vital bloSxl. 
Aphidnus next, and Erymanthus dies, 950 

And Meropes, and the gigantic size 
Of Bitias, threat'ning with his ardent eyes. 
Not by the feeble dart he fell oppress'd 
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(A dart were lost within that roomy breast), 
But from a knotted lance^ ^^Tge, heavy, strongs 955 
Which roar'd like thunder as it whirl'd along: 
Not two bull-hides th' impetuous force withhokl. 
Nor coat of double mail, with scales of gold. 
Down sunk the monster-bulk^ and pressed the ground, 
(His arms and clatt'ring shield on the vast body sound) 
Not with less ruin than the Baian mole, 961 

RaisM on the seas, the surges to controul — . 
At once comes tumbling down the rocky wallj 
Prone to the deep, the stones disjointed fall 
Of the vast pile ; . the scattered ocean flies ; ** 965 
Black sands, discolour'd froth, and mingled mud, arise: 
The frighted billows roll, and seek the shores: 
Then trembles Prochyta, then Ischia roars: 
Typhoeus, thrown beneath by Jove's command, 
AstonishM at the flaw that shakes the land, 970 

Soon shifts his weary side, and, scarce awake^ 
With wonder feels the weight press lighter on his 
back. 
The warrior god the Latian troops inspir'd. 
New strung their sinews, and their courage fii*'d. 
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But chills the Trojan hearts with cold affright : 975 
Then black despair precipitates their flight* 
When Pandarus beheld his brotjtier kill'd^ 
The town with fear and wild confusion fiird. 
He turns the hinges of the heavy gate 
With both his hands^ and adds his shoulders to the 
weight; 980 

Some happier friends within the walls inclos'd; 
The rest shut out, to certain death expos'd ; 
Fool as he was, and frantic in his care, 
T' admit young Turnus, and include the war ! 
He thrust amid the crovi^d, securely bold, 965 

Like a fierce tiger pent amid the fold. ^ 

Too late his blazing buckler they descry. 
And sparkling fires that shot from either eye. 
His mighty members, and his ample breast^ - 
His rattling armour,, and his crimson crest*- 09O 

Far from that hated face the Trojans fly. 
All but the fool who sought his destiny, 
M)ad Pandarus steps forth, with vengeance Tow'd 
For Bitias' death, and threatens thus aloud : 994 
" These are not Ardea's walls^ nor this the town 
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Amata proffers with Lavinia's crown; 

*Tis hostile earth you tread. Of hope bereft,' 

No means of safe return by flight are left." 

To whoro> with countenance calm, and soul sedate. 

Thus Turnus: "Then begin; and try thy fate: 1000 

My message to the ghost of Priam bear; 

Tell him a new Achilles sent thee there.'' 

A lance of tough ground-ash the Trojan threw. 
Rough in the rind, and knotted as it grew : 
With his full force he whirl'd if first around; 1005 
But the soft yielding air receiv'd the wound:.. 
Imperial Juno turn'd the course before, , ' 

And fix'd the wand'ring weapon in the door. 

" But hope not thou," said Turnus, ** when I 
strike, 
To shun thy fate : our force is not alike, 1 010 

Nor thy steel temper'd by the Lemnian god," • 
Then rising, on his utmost stretch he stood. 
And aim'd from high : the full descending blow 
Cleaves the broad front and beardless cheeks in 
two. * 1014 

Down sinks the. giant with a thund'ring sound : 
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His pond'rous limtis oppress the trembling ground; 

Bloody brains, and foam« gush from the gaping wound. 

Sca]p> face> and shoulders, the keen steel divides ; 

And the shar'd visage hangs on equal sides. 

The Trojans fly from their approaching fate : 1020 

And, had the victor then secur'd the gate. 

And to his troops without, unclosed the bars. 

One lucky d$iy had ended all his wars. 

But boiling youth, and blind desire of blood, • 

Push on his fury, to pujrsue the crowd. 1025 

HamstringM i)ehind, unhappy Gyges died; 

Then.'Phalaris is added to his side. 

The ffointed jav'lins from the dead be drew. 

And their friends' arms against their fellows threw. 

Strong Halys. stands in vain; weak Phegeus flies: 

Saturnia, still at hand, new force and fire supplies. 

Then Halius, Prytauis, Alcander fall — 10S2 

Engag'd against the foes who scal'd the wall : 

But, ^hom they fear'd without, they found within. 

At last, though kte, by Lynceus he was seen. 

He calls new sucpours, and assaults the prince : 

Bat we^k his force, and vain is their defence. 
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Turn'd to the right, his sword the hero drew> 

And at one blow the bold aggressor slew. 103d 

He joints the neck: and> with a stroke so strong. 

The helm flies off, and bears the head along. 

Next him> the huntsman Amycushe kilFd^ 

In darts envenom'd and in poison skill'd. 

Then Clytius fell beneath his fatal spear. 

And Cretheus, whom the Muses held so dear: 1045 

He fought with courage^ and he sung the iight: 

Arms were his bus'ness, verses his delight. 

The Trojan chiefs behold, with rage a)id grief; 
Their slaughtered friends, and hasten their relief. 
Bold Mnestheus rallies first the broken train, \oSO 
Whom braye Serestus^nd his troop sustain^ 
To save the living and relrenge the dead. 
Against one warrior's arms all Troy they led. 
" Q> void of sense and courage ! " Mnestheus cry'd, 
'' Where can you hope your coward headu t& 
hide? 105 J 

Ah ! where beyond these rampires can you run? 
One man, and in your camp inclosed, y«u shun! . 
Shall then 2L single 0word sucU slaughter ^oasl^ 
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And pass UDpunish'd from a numerous host? 
Forsaking honour and renffuncing fame> 1060 

Your gods, your country, and your king, you 
shame ! *^ 

This just reproach their virtue does excite: 
Thfey stand, they join, they thicken to the fight. 

Kow Turnus doubts, and yet disdains to yield. 
But with slow paces measures back the field, 1065 
And inches to the walls, where Tybei^s tide. 
Washing the camp, defends the weaker side. 
Tbe more he loses, they advance the more. 
And tread in ev'ry step he trod before. 1069 

They shout; they bear him back; and whom by 

might 
They cannot conquer, they oppress with weight. 

As, compass'd with a wood of spears around. 
The lordly lion still maintains his ground; 
Grins horrible, retires, and turns again ; 1074 

Threats his distended paws, and shakes his mane;*- 
He Idses while in vain He presses on. 
Nor will his courage let him dare to run: 
So Turnus fares, and, unresolv'd of flight. 
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Moves tardy back> and just recedes from fight. 
Yet twice> enrag'dy the combat he renews, 1080 

Twice breaks, and twice his broken foes pursues. 
But now they swarm, and, with fresh troops supply'd. 
Come rolling on, and rush froin ey*ry side : 
Nor Juno, who sustained his arms before, 1084 

Dares with new strength suffice th' exhausted store; 
For Jove, with sour commands, sent Iris down. 
To force th' invader from the frighted town. 

With labour spent, no longer can he wield 
The heavy falchibn, or sustain the* shield, 1089 

O'erwhelmM with darts, which from afar they fling: 
The weapons round his hollow temples ring : 
His golden helm gives way, with stony blows 
Battered, and flat, and beaten to his brows. 
His crest is rash'd away ; his ample shield 
Is falsify'd, and round with jav'lins filPd. 1095 

The foe,, now faint, the Trojans overwhelm; 
And Mnestheus lays hard load up >n his helm. 
Sick sweat succeeds; he drops at ev*ry pore ; 
With driving dust his cheeks are pasted o'er; 
Shorter and shorter ev'ry gasp he takes; 1100 

Digitized by Google 



Af.NEis, IX. sa 

And Tain efforts and hurtless blows he makes. 
ArmM as he was^ at length he leapM from high, 
Plung'd in the flood, and made the waters ily. 
The yellow god the welcome burden bore, 1 104 
And wip'd the sweat, and wash'd away the gore ; 
Then gently wafts him to the farther coast. 
And send^ him safe to cheer his anxious host. . 
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BOOK X. 

ARGUMENT. 

Jupiter, calling a council of the gods, forbids them to engage in 
. either party. At ^neas's return there is a bloody battle : 
Tumus killing Pallas; £neas, Lausus and Mezentius. Me- 
zentius is described as an atheist ; Lausus as a pious and vir- 
tuous youth. The different actions and deatE of these two 
are the subject of a noble episode. 

XHE gates of heav'n unfold : Jove summons' all 

The gods to council in the common hall. 

Sublimely seated^ he surveys from far 

The fields, the camp, the fortune, of the war. 

And all th' inferior world. From first to last, 5 

The sovereign senate in degrees are plac'd. 

Then thus th* almighty sire began : " Ye gods. 
Natives or denizens of blest abodes ! 
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From whence these murmurs^ and this^ change oP 

mind. 
This backward &te from what was first designed? 10 
Why this protracted war, when my commands 
Pronounced a peace, and gave the Latian lands? 
What fear or hope on either part divides 
Our heav'ns, and arms our pow'rs on different sides ^ 
A lawful time of war at length will come 15 

(Nor need your haste anticipate the doom]. 
When Carthage shall contend the world with Rome; 
Shall force the rigid rocks and Alpine chains, 
And^ like a flood, come pouring on the plains. 
Then is your time for faction and debate, 20 

For partial favour and permitted hate. 
Let now your immature dissension cease : 
Sit quiet, and compose your souls to peace." 
Thus Jupiter in few unfolds the charge : 
But lovely Venus thus replies at large : 25 

** O pow*r immense ! eternal energy ! 
(For to what else protection can we fly?) 
Seest thou the proud Rutulians, how they dare 
In fields, unpunishM, and insult my care ? 
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How lofty Turnus vannts amidst his train^ 30 

In shining arms triumphant on the plain ? 

Ev'n in their lines and trenches they contend : 

And scarce their walls the Trojan troops defend : 

The town is fiird with slaughter^ and o'erfloats^ 

With a red deluge, their increasing moats. $5 

£neas, ignorant, and far from thence. 

Has left a camp exposed, without defence. 

This endless outrage shall they still sustain ? 

Shall Troy renew'd be forc'd and fir'd again ? 

A second siege my banish'd issue fears: 40 

And a new Diomede in arms appears. 

One more audacious mortal will be found : 

And I, thy daughter, wait another wound. 

Yet, if, with fates averse, without thy leave. 

The Latian lands my progeny receive, 45 

Bear they the pains of violated law. 

And thy protection from their aid withdraw. 

But, if the gods their sure success foretell — 

If those of heaven consent with those of hell. 

To promise Italy ; who dare debate 50 

The pow'r of Jove, or fix another fate? 
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What should I tell of tempests on the main,. 

Of .flSolus usurping Neptune's reign ? 

Of Irb sent, with Bacchanalian heat 

T* inspire the matrons, and destroy the fleet ? 55 

Now Juno to the Stygian sky descends. 

Solicits hell for aid, and arms the fiends. 

That new example wanted yet above — 

An. act that well became the wife of Jove ! 

Alecto, raisM by her, with rage inflames 00 

The peaceful bosoms of the Latian dames. 

Imperial sway no more exalts my mind 

(Such hopes I had indeed, while heay'n was kind): 

Now let my happier foes possess my place. 

Whom Jove prefers before the Trojan race : 65 

And conquer they, whom you with conquest grace. 

Since you can spare, from all your wide command. 

No spot of earth, no hospitable land. 

Which may my wandering fugitives receive 

(Since haughty Juno will not give yon leave] ; 70 

Then, &ther (if I still may use that name). 

By ruiit'd Troy, yet smoking from the flame, 

I beg you, let Ascanius, by my care, 
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Be freed irom danger^ and dismiss^ the war : 
Inglorious let him liye^ without a crown : 75 

The father may be cast on coast8][unkaown. 
Struggling with fate ; but let me save the son. 
Miae is Cythera, mine the Cyprian tow'rs: 
In those recesses, and those sacred bowers. 
Obscurely let him rest; his right resign 80 

To promis'd empire, and his Julian line. 
Then Carthage may th' Ausonian towns destroy. 
Nor fear the race of a rejected boy. 
What profits it my son, to ^scape the fire, 
Arm'd with his gods> and loaded with his sire ; S5 
To pass the perils of the seas and wind ; 
Erade the Greeks, and leave the war behind ; 
To reach th' Italian shores ; if, after alV 
Our second Pergamus is doom'd to fail ? 
Much belter had he curb'd.his high desires, 90 

And hoTer'd o^er his ill-CKtinguifih'd fires. 
To Simois banks the fugitives restore. 
And give them back to war, and all the woes before.'' 
Deep indignation swelled Satnrnia's heart: 94 
"And must I own," she said, '^ my secret smart — 
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What with more decence were in silence kept. 

And, but for this unjust reproach, had slept? 

Did god or man your favorite son advise. 

With war unhop'd the Latians to surprise ? 

By fate, you boast, and by the gods' decree, 100 

He left his native land for Italy; 

Confess the truth ; by road Cassandra, more 

Than heav'n, inspired, he sought a foreign shore. 

Did I persuade to trust his second Troy 

To. the raw conduct of a beardless boy, 105 

With walls unfinish'd, which himself f<»'sakes, 

And through the M^ves a wand'ring voyage takes? 

When have I urg'd him meanly to demand 

The Tuscan aid, and arm a quiet land ? 

Did I or Iris give this mad advice ? 110 

Or made the fool himself the fatal choice? 

You think it hard, the Latians should destroy 

With swords your Trojans, and with fires your Troy! 

Hard and unjust indeed, for men to draw 

Their native air, nor take a foreign law! 115 

That Tumus is permitted still to live. 

To whom his birth a god and goddess give i 
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Bat yet His just and lawful for your line 

To drive their fields, and force with' fraud to join ; 

Realms, not your own, among your clans divide, 120 

And from the bridegroom tear the promisM bride ; 

Petition, while you public arms prepare ; 

Pretend a peace, and yet provoke a war ! 

Twas giv'n to you, your darling son to shrowd. 

To draw the dastard from the fighting crowd, 125 

And, for a man, obtend an empty cloud. 

From flaming fleets you turn'd the fire away, 

And chang'd the ships to daughters of the sea. 

But 'tis my crime — ^the queen of heav'n offends. 

If she presume to save her suffering friends ! 130 

Your son, not knowing what his foes decree, 

Yoif say, is absent: absent let him be. 

Yours is Cytbera, yours the Cyprian tow'rs. 

The soh recesses and the sacred bowVs. 

Why do you then these needless arms prepare, 135 

And thus provoke a people prone to war ? 

Did I with fire the Trojan town deface. 

Or hi^jier from return your exil'd race ? 

\yas I the cause of mischief, or the man, 
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Whose lawless last the fataji war began ? 140 

Think on whose faith th' adult'rous youth rely'd ; 
Who promis'd^ who procured, .the Spartan bride ^ 
When all th' united states of Greece combinM^ 
To purge the world of the perfidious kind. 
Then was your time to fear the Trojan fate : — 145 
Your quarrels and complaints are now too late.'' 

Thus Juno. Murmurs rise, with mix'd applause, 
Just as they favour or dislike the cause. 
So winds, when yet unlledg'd in woods they lie. 
In whispers first their tender voices try, ' 150 

Then issue on the main with bellowing rage. 
And storms to trembling mariners presage« 

Then thus to both reply'd th' imperial god. 
Who shakes heav'n's axles with his awful nod. 
(When he begins, the silept senate stand, 155 

With rev'rence lisf ning to the dread command : 
The clouds dispel: the winds their breath restrain; 
And the hush'd waves lie flatted on the mam.) 
*' Celestials ! your attentive ears incline ! 
Since (said the god) the Trojans must not join « 160 
In wish'd alliance with the Latiaii line-— 
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Since endlesd jarrings and immortal hate 

Tend but to discompose our happy stale— 

The war henceforward be resign'd to fate: 

Each to his proper fortune stand or fall: 165 

Equal and unconcerned I look on all, 

Rutnlians^ Trojans, are the same to me ; 

And both shall draw the lots their fates decree. 

Let these assault, if Fortune be their friend ; 

And, if she favours those, let those defend : — 170 

The Fates will find their way/' The thund'rer said; 

And shook the sacred honours of his head. 

Attesting Styx, th' inviolable flood. 

And the black regions of his brother god. 

Trembled the poles of heaven ; and earth coBHeasM 

the nod. 175 

This end the sessions had : Ihe senate rise. 
And to his palace wait their sovereign through the 

skies. 
Meantime, intent upon their siege, the foes 
Within their walls the Trojan host inclose : 
They wound, they kill, they watch at ev'ry gate; 
Re^ew the fires, and urge then* happy fate. 181 
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Th'^neans wish in rain their wanted chief. 
Hopeless of flight, more hopeless of relief. 
Thin on the tow'rs they stand ; and ev'n those few, 
A feeble, fainting, and dejected crew. 185 

Yet in the face of danger some there stood : 
The two bold brothers of Sarpedon's blood, 
Asius, and Acmon; both th' Assaraci ; 
Young Haemon, and, though young, resolv'd to die. 
With these were Claru^ and Thymoetes join'd; 190 
Tbymbris and Castor, both of Lycian kind. 
From Acmon's hands a rolling stone there came. 
So large, it half deserv'd a mountain's name ! 
Strong^sinew'd was the youth, and big of bone : 
His brother Mnestheus could not more have done, 
Or the great father of th* intrepid son. 196 

Some firebrands throw, some flights of arrows send; 
And some with darts, and some with stones, defend. 
Amid the press appears the beauteous boy. 
The care of Venus, and the hope of Troy. 200 

His lovely face unarm'd, his head was bare ; 
In ringlets o'er his shoulders bung his hair, • 
|Iis forehead circled with a diadem; 
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Distingaish'd from the crowd, he shines a gem, 
Encbas'd in gold, or polishM iv'iy set, 205 

Amidst the meaner foil of sable jet. 

Nor Ismaras was wanting to the war. 
Directing ointed arrows from afar. 
And death with poison arm*d — in Lydia born. 
Where plenteous harvests the fat fields adorn ;• 2 TO 
Where proud Pactolus floats the fruitful lands. 
And leaves a rich mlmure of golden sands. 
Ihere Capys, author of the Capuan name. 
And there was Mnestheus too, increased in fame. 
Since Turnns from the camp he cast with shame. 

Thus mortal war was wag^d on either side. 215 
Meantime the hero cuts the nightly tide: 
Fop, anxious, from Erander w^n he went, ' 
Hc'sought the Tyrrhene camp, and Tarchon's tent ; 
ExposM the cause of coming to the chief; 220 

His name and country told, and ask'd relief; 
Proposed the terms; his own small strength declared ; 
What vengeance proud Mezentius had prepared ; 
What TutVius, bold and violent, designed ; 
Then shewed the slipp'ry state of human-kind, 225 
c 3 
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And fickle fortune ; warn'd him to beware. 

And to his wholesome counsel added prayV. 

Tarchon^ without delay, the treaty signs. 

And to the Trojan troops the Tuscan joins. 22^ 

They soon set sail ; nor now the Fates withstand; 
Their forces trusted with a foreign hand. 
£neas leads; upon his stern appear 
Two lions carv'd, which rising Ida bear — 
Ida, to wand'ring Trojans ever dear. 
Under their grateful shade ^neas sate, 235 

Kevolving war's events, and various fate. 
His left young Pallas kept; fix'd to his side. 
And oft of winds inquir'd^ and of the tide : 
Oft of the stars, and of their wat'ry way ; ^ 

And what he sufier'd both by land and sea. 240 

Now, sacred sisters, open all your spring ! 
The Tuscan leaders, and their army, sing, 
Which followed great £neas to the war : 
Their arms, their numbers, and their names, declare. 

A thousand youths brave Massicus obey, 245 

Borne in the Tiger through the foaming soa; 
from Ciusium brought, and Cosa, by his care : 

« 
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For arms, light quivers, bows and shafts, they bear. 
Fierce Abas next : his men bright armour wore : 
His stern Apollo's golden statue bore. 250 

Six hundred Populonia sent along. 
All skillM in martial exercise, and strong. 
Three hundred more for battle Ilva joins. 
An isle renowned for steel, and unexhausted mines. 
Asylas on his prow the third appears, 255 

Who heay'n interprets, and the wand'ring stars ; 
From ofier'd entrails, prodigies expounds. 
And peals of thunder, with presaging sounds* 
A thousand spears .in warlike order stand. 
Sent by the Pisans under his command. ' 260 

Fair Astur follows in the wat'ry field, 
^ Proud of his manag'd horse, and painted shield. 
Gravisca, noisome from the neighb'ring fen. 
And his own Casre, sent three hundred »men, 264- 
With those which Minio's fields, and Pyrgi gavie ; 
All bred in arms, unanimous and brave. 

Thou, Muse, the name of Cinyras renew. 
And brave Cupavo followed but by feW; 
Whose helm confessed the lineage of the man. 
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And bore, with wings displayed, a silver swan. 27^ 

Love was the fault of his fam*d ancestry. 

Whose forms and fortunes in his ensign fly. 

For Cycnus lovM unhappy Phaethon, 

And sung his loss in poplar groves, alone. 

Beneath the sister shades, to .sooth his grief. 275 

Heav'n heard his song, and hastened his reliefy 

And changM to snowy plumes his hoary hair. 

And winged his flight, to chant aloft in air. 

His son Cupavo brusHM the briny flood : 

Upon his stem a brawny Centaur stood, 280 

Who heav'd a rock, and, threatening still to throw. 

With lifted hands alarm'd the seas below : 

They seem'd to fear the formidable sight. 

And roll'd their billows oii, to speed his flight. « 

Ocnus was next, who led his native train . 295 
Of hardy warriors through the wat'ry plain-^ 
The son of Manto, by the Tuscan stream. 
From whence the Mantuan town derives the name — 
An ancient city, but of mixM descent : 
Three several tribes compose the government; 2W 
Four towns are under each ; but all obey 
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The Mantuan laws, and own the Tascan sway. 
Hate to Mezentius arm'd fire hundred more. 
Whom Mincius from his sire Benacus bore — 
Mincius with wreaths of reeds his forehead covered 
o'er. 295 

These grave Aulestes leads : a hundred sweep 
"With stretching oars at once the glassy deep. 
Him and his martial train, the Triton bears : 
High on his poop the sea-green god appears : 
Frowning he seems his crooked shell to sound ; 300 
And at the blast the billows dance aroiind. 
A hairy man above the waist he shows ; 
A porpoise-tail beneath his belly grows ; 
And ends a fish: his breast the. waves divides; 304 
And froth and foam augment the murm'ring tides. 

Full thirty ships transport the chosen train. 
For Troy's relief, and scour the briny main. 

Now was the world forsaken by the sun. 
And Phoebe half her nightly race had run. 
The careful chief, who never cWd his eyes, 310 
Himself the rudder holds, the sails supplies. 
A choir of Nereids meet him on the flood. 
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Once his own galleys, hewn from Ida's wood; 
But now, as many nymphs^ the sea they sweep, . 
As rode before tall vessels on the deep. 315 

They know him from afar ; and in a ring 
Inclose the ship that bore the Trojan king. 
Cymodoce, whose voice excelled the rest. 
Above the waves advanced her snowy breast-; 
Her right hand stops the stern : her left divides 52^ 
The curling ocean, and corrects the tides. 
She spoke for all the choir, and thus began 
With pleasing words to warn th' unknowing man : 
" Sleeps our lov'd lord? O goddess-born ! awake! 
Spread ev'ry sail, pursue your wat'ry track, 325 

And haste your course. Your navy once were wc. 
From Ida's height descending to the sea; 
Till Turnus, as at anchor fixM we stood, 
PresumM to violate our holy wood. 329 

Then, loos'd from shore, we fled his fires profane 
{Unwillingly we broke our master's chain). 
And since have sought you through the Tuscan 

main. 
The mighty Mother changed our forms to these. 
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And gave us life immortal in the seaig. 
But young Ascaiiius, in his camp distressed, 335 

By your insalting foes is hardly pressed* 
Th' Arcadian horsemen, and Etrurian host. 
Advance in order on the Latian coast : 
To cut their way the Daunian chief designs. 
Before their trooplis can reach the Trojan lines. 340 
Thoti, when the rosy mora restores the light. 
First arm thy soldiers for th' ensuing fight ; 
Thyself the fated sword of Vulcan wield. 
And hear alofl th' impenetrable shield. 
• To-morrow's sun, unless my skill be vain, 345 

Shall see huge heaps of foes in battle slain/' 
Parting she spoke ; and widi immortal force . 
Push'd on the. vessel in her'wat'ry course; 
For well she knew the way. ImpelI'd behind. 
The ship flew^forward, and outstript the wind. 350 
The rest make up. Unknowing of the cause. 
The chi^ admires their speed, and happy omens 
draws. 
Then thus he pray'd, and fix*d on heav'n his eyes : 
* Hear, thou great Mother of the deities, 
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With turrets crown'd ! (on Ida's holy hill, $BS 

Fierce tigers, reinM and curbM, obey thy will.) 
Firm thy own omens; lead us on to fight ; 
And let thy Phrygians conquer in thy right." 

He said no more. And now renewing day 
Had chas'd the shadows of the night away. 360 

He charg'd the soldiers, with preventing care. 
Their flags to follow, and their arms prepare^ 
Warn'd of th' ensuing fight, and bade them 'hope the 
war. 

Now, from his lofty poop, he viewM below 
His camp encompassM, and th' inclosing foe. 365 
His blazing shield, embraced, he held on high: 
The camp receive the sign, and with loud shouts 

reply. 
Hope arms their courage : from their towers they throw 
Their darts with double fotce, and drive the foe. 
Thus, at the signal giv'n, the cranes arise 370 

Before the stormy soi^ih, and blacken all the skies. 

King Turnus wonder'd at the fight renewed. 
Till, looking back, the Trojan fleet he view'd. 
The seas with swelling canvas oover'd o'w. 
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And the swifl ships descending on the shore. 3T5 
The Latians saw from fkr, with dazzled eyes. 
The radiant crest that seem'd in flames to rise. 
And dart difiusiire fires around the field ; 
And the keen glittering of the golden shield. 379 

Thus threatening Comets, when by night they rise. 
Shoot sanguine streams, and sadden all the skies : 
So Sirius, flashing forth sinister lights. 
Pale human kind with plagues and with dry famine 

frights. 
Yet Turnns, with undaunted mind is bent 
To man the shores, and hinder their descent, 385 
And thus awakes the courage of his friends : 
" What yoa'so long have wish'd, kind Fortune sends — 
In ardent arms to meet th' invading foe : 
You find, and find him at advantage now. 
Yours is the day; yoif need but only dare: 390 
Your swords will make you masters of the war. 
Your sires, your sons, your houses and your lands. 
And dearest wives, are all within your hands: 
Be mindful of the race from whence you came. 
And emulate in arms your fathers' fame. ti95 
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Now take the time, while staggering yet they stand 
With feet unfirm ; and prepossess the strand : 
Fortune befriends the bold." No more he said^ 
Bat balancM, whom to leave, and whom to lead ; 
Then these elects the landing to prevent^ 400 

And those he leaves, to keep the city pei^t. 

Meantime the Trojan sends his troops ashore; : 
Some are by boats expos'd^ by bridges more. 
With lab'ring oars they bear along the strand. 
Where the tide languishes, and leap a-land^ 405 
Tarchon observes the coast with careful eyes. 
And, where no ford he finds, no water fries. 
Nor billows with unequal murmurs roar. 
But smoothly slide along, and swell the shore. 
That course he steered, and thus he gave command : 
'* Here ply your oars, and at all hazard land : 411 
Force on the vessel, that her keel may wpupd 
This bated soil, and furrow hostile ground^ 
Let me securely land — I ask no more ; 
Then sink my ships, or shattjer on the shpjre." 415 

This fiery speech inflames his fearful fi^ends: 
They tug at ev'ry oar; ap4.ev'ry stretcher. bendi^: 
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They run their ships aground : the vessels knock 
(Thus forc'd ashore), and tremble with the shock. 
Tarchon's alone was lost, and Stranded stood : 420 
StucK 6n a bank, and beaten by the flood. 
She breaks her back; the loosenM sides giye way. 
And plunge the Tuscan soldiers in the sea. 
Their broked oars and floating planks withstand 
Their passage while tl^ey labour to the land ; 425 
And ebbing tides bear back upon th' uncertain sand« 

Now Turniis leads' his troops without delay. 
Advancing to the margin of the sea. 
The trumpets sound : JEiieas first assaiPd 429 

The clowns new-rais'd and raw ; and soon prevailM. 
Great Theron fell, an omen of the fight — 
Gireat Theron, large of limbs^ <yf giant height. 
He first in open fields defy'd the prince : 
But armour scal'd with gold was no defence 
(/Vgainst the fated sword,, which openM wide 435 
His plaied shield, and pierc'd his naked side. 

Next Lichas fell, who, not like others bom. 
Was froin his wretched mother rippM and torn ; 
Sacred, O Phcebus ! from his birth to thee ; 
h2 
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For his beginning life. from biting steel was free. 

Not far from him was Gyas laid alon^;, 441 

Of monstrous bulk; with Cisseus fierce and strong: 

Vain bulk and strength ! for^ when the chief assaiPd^ 

Nor valour nor Herculean arms avail'd. 

Nor their fam'd father, wont in wa^ to go - . 445 

With great Alcides, while he toil'd below. 

The noisy Pharos next receiv'd his d^ath: 

iEneas writh'd his dart« and stopp'd his bawling 

breath. 
Then wretched Cydon bad received his doom. 
Who courted Clytius in his beardless bloom, 450 
And sought with lust obscene polluted joys — 
The Trojan sword had cur'd his love of boys. 
Had not his sev'n bold brethren stopp'd the course 
Of the fierce champion, with united force. 454 

Sev'n darts were thrown at onpe ; and some rebound 
From his bright shield^ some on his helmet sound : 
The rest had reached him; but his mother's care 
Prevented those, and turned aside in air. 

The prince then call'd Achates, to supply 
The spears, that kpew the way to victory — 460 
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" Those fatal weapons, \vhich, inur^J to blood, 

la Grecian bodies under Ilium stood : 

Not one of those my hand shall toss in vain 

Against our foes, on this, contended plain.** 

He said; theii seized a mighty spear, and threw; 465 

Which, wing'd with fate, through Mason's buckler 

flew, 
Pierc'd all the brazen plates, and reach'd his heart : 
He staggerM with intolerable smart. 
Alcanor saw; and reach'd, but reachM in vain. 
His helping hand, his brother to sustain. 470 

A second spear, which kept the former course. 
From the same hand, and sent with equal force. 
His right arm piercM, and holding on, bereft 
His use of both, and pinion'd down his left. 
Then Numitor from his dead brother drew 475 

Th* ill-omenM spear, and at the Trojan threw : 
Preventing fate directs the lance* awry. 
Which, glancing, only marked Achates' thigh. 
In pride of youth the Sabine Clausus came. 
And, fro«n afer, at Dryops ook his aim. 4S© 

The spear flew hissing through the middle space, 
H 3 
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And pierc'd his throaty directed at his face> 
It stopp'd at once the passage of his wind. 
And the free soul to flitting air resignM : 484 

Hi& forehead was the first that struck the ground ; 
Life-hlood and life rushM mingled thro' the wound. 
He slew three brothers of the Borean race. 
And threes whom Ismarus, their native place. 
Had sent to war, but all the sons of Thrace« 
Halesus, next, the bold Aurunci leads : 490 

The son of Neptune to his aid succeeds. 
Conspicuous on his horse. On either hand. 
These fight to keep, and those to win, the land. 
With mutual blood th' Ausonian soil is dy'd. 
While on its borders each their claim decide. 495 

As wint'ry winds, contending in the sky. 
With equal force of lungs their titles try : 
They rage, they roar ; the doubtful rack of heav'n . 
Stands without motion, and the tide undriv*n ; 
Each bent to conquer, neither side to yield, 500 
They long suspend the fortune of the field. 
Both armies thus perform what courage can ; 
Foot set to foot, and mingled, man to man. 
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But^ in another party th' Arcadian horse 
With ill success engage the Latin force: 505 

For> where th' impetuous torrent^ rushing down. 
Huge craggy stones and rooted trees had thrown. 
They Ith their coursers, and, unus'd to fight 
On foot, were scatter'd in a shameful flight. 
Pallas, who, with disdain and grief, had view'd 510 
His foes pursuing and his friends pursu'd, 
Us'd threat'nings mix'd with prayers, his last resource. 
With these to move their minds, with those to fire 

their force* 
** Which way, companions ? whither would you run ? 
By you yourselyes, and mighty battles won, • 515 
By my great sire, by his established name. 
And early promise of my future fame : 
By my youth, emulous of equal right 
To share his honours — shun ignoble Qight! 519 
Trust not your feet: your hands must hew your way 
Through yon black body, and that thick array: . 
Tis through that forward path that we must come ; 
There lies, our way, and that our passage home. 
Nor powers above, nor destinies below. 
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Oppress our acnns : with equal sti^ngth we go, 525 
With mortal hands to meet a mortal fae. 
See on what fhot wc statid! a scanty sho^e-r- 
The sea behind, oar enemtes before.: 
No passage left, unless we swim the main; 
Or, forcing these, the Trojan trenches gain/' 550 
This said, he strode with ea^r haste al6ng, 
, And bore amidst the thickest of the throng. 
Lagus, the first he met, with fate to foe, ' 
Had heavM a stone, oiF mighty weight to throw: 
Stooping, the spear descended on his chine, 535 
Just where the botie distirtgnish^d either loin : 
It stuck so fast, so deeply bury'd lay, 
That scarce the victor forc'd the steel away. 

Hisbo came on : but, white he mov'd too slow 
To wish'd reyenge,~the prince prevents his blow; 
For, warding his at once, at once he pressM, 541 
And plunged the ^aital weapon in his breast. 
Then lewd Anchemolus he ktid in dust. 
Who stainM his stepdame's bed with impious lust 
And, after him, the Datinian twins were slain, 545 
Laris and Thymbrus, on the Latian plain ; 
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Sq wond'rous like in feature, shape, and site. 
As caus'd an error in their parents' eyes— ^ 
Grateful mistake ! but soon the sword decides 
The nice distinction, and their fate divides : 550 
For Thymbrus' he^id was lopp'd ; and Laris' hand, 
Dismember'd, sought its owner on the strand : 
The trembling fingers yet the falchion strain> 
And threaten still th' extended stroke in. vain. 554* 

Now, to renew the charge, th' Arcadians came: 
Sight of such acts, and sense of honest shame, 
And grief, with anger mix'd, their minds inflame. 
Then, with a casual blow was Rhceteus slain. 
Who chanc'd, as Pallas threw, to cross the plain : 
The flying spear vras afler Ilus sent ; . 550 

Bat Rhoeteus happen'd on a death unmeant : 
From Teuthras and from Tyres while he fled. 
The lanqe, athwart his body, laid him dead : 
RoU'd from his chariot with a mortal wound. 
And intercepted fate, he spurn'd the ground, 565 

As when, in summer, welcome winds arise, . 
The watchful shepherd to the forest flies. 
And fires the midmost plants ; contagion spreads, 
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And catching flames infect the neighb'ring heads ; 

Around the forest flies the furious blasts $70 

And all the leafy nation sinks at last ; 

And Vulcan rides in triumph o'er the waste; 

The pastor, pleas'd with his dire victory^ 

Beholds the satiate flames in sheets ascend the 

sky : — 
Bo Pallas' troops their scattered strength unitfe^ 575 
And/potiring on. their foes^ their prince delight. 

Halesus came, fierce ^ith desire of blood : 
But first collected in his arms he stood : 
Advancing then, he plyM the spear so well, 
Ladon, Demodocus, and Pheres, fell. 580 

Around his head he toss'd his glittering brand. 
And from Strymonius hew^d his better hand. 
Held up to guard, bis throat; then hurl'd a stdne 
AtThoas* ample fl-ont, and pierc'd the bon^: 
It struck beneath the space of either eye ; • 58^5 
And blood, and mingled brains, together fly. 
Deep skill'd in future fates, Halesus* sire 
Did with the youth to lonely groves retire: 
But, when the father's mortal race was ran^ 
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Dire destiny lai(} hold upo^ the son> 590 

And haul'd him to the war^ to find^ heneath 
Th' Evandrian spear, a memorable death. if 
Pallas \)x* encounter seeks, but, ere he throws. 
To Tuscan Tyber thus address'd his vows: 
" sacred stream I direct my flying dart, 595 

And giye to pass the proud Halesus' heart : ' 
His arms and spoils thy holy oak shall bear/' 
Pleas'd with the bribe, th^ god receiv'dhis pray'r: 
For, while his shield protects a friend distress'd. 
The dart came driving on, and pierc'd his breast. 

But X^ausus, no small portion of the war, 601 

Permits not panic fear to reign too &r, 
Caus'd by the death of so renow;n'd a knight; 
But by hisr own example cheers the fight.. 
Fierce Abas first he slew — Abas, the stay 605 

Of Trojail hopes, and hindrance of the day. 
The Phrygian troops escap'd the Greeks in vain: 
They, and their mixM allies, now load the plain. 

To the rade shock of war both armies came; 00^. 
Their leaders equal, and their strength the same. 
The rear so press'd the front^ tl^ey coul4 not wi§ld 
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Their angry weapons^ to dispute the field. 
Here Pallas urges on^ and Lausus there : 
Of etjfual youth and beauty both appear^ 6H 

But both by fate forbid to breathe their native air. 
Their congress in the field great Jove withstands— 
Both doomM to fall but fall by greater hands. 
Meantime Juturna warns the Daunian chief 
Of Lausus' danger, urging swift relief. 
With his driven chariot. he divides the cr6wd, 620 
And, making to his friends, thus calls aloud: 
*' Let none presume his needless aid to join : 
Retire and clear the field : the fight is mine : 
To this right hand is Pallas only due : 
Oh ! were his father here, my just revenge to view ! " 
From the forbidden space his men retired. 625 

Pallas their awe, and his stern words, admir*d ; 
Survey'd him o'er and o'er with wond'ring sight. 
Struck with his haughty mien and tow'ring height: 
Then to the king : " Your empty vaunts forbear : 
Success I hope; and fate I cannot fear. 631 

Alive, or dead, I shall deserve a name: 
Jove is impartial, and to both the same." 
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He said, aod to the void advanced his pace. 

Pale horror sat on each Arcadian face. 635 

Then Tur(iu9, from his chariot leaping light, 

Address'd himself on foot to single fight. 

And, as a lion — when he spies from far 

A bull that seems to. meditate the war, 639 

Bending his neck, and spurning back the sand — 

Runs roaring downward from his hilly stand: 

Imagine eager Turn us not inore slow 

To rush from high on his unequal foe. 

Young Pallas, when he saw the chief advance 
Within due distance of his flying lance, 645 

Prepares to charge hito first — resolv'd to try 
If fortune would his want of force supply ; 
And thus to heav'n and Hercules address'd : 
*'Alcides, once on earth Evander's guest! 
His son adjures thee by those holy rites, 650 

That hospitable board, those genial nights; 
Assist my great attempt to gain this prize. 
And let proud Turnus view, with dying eyes. 
His ravished spoils*^' 'Twas heard, the vain request; 
Alcides moum'dj and stifled sighs within his breast. 
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Then Jove, to sooth his sorrow, thus began! 655 

" Short bounds of life are set to nioital man : 

Tis yirtue's work alone to stretch the narrow span. 

So many sons'of godsy in bloody fight 

Around the walls of Troy, have lost the light: 660 

My own Sarpedon fell beneath his foe; 

Nor I, his mighty sire, could ward the blow./ 

£v'n Tumus shortly shall resign his breath. 

And stands already on the verge of death-*' 

This said, the god permits the fatal fight, 665 

But from the Latian fields averjts his sight. ^ 

Now with full force his spear young PftUas threw; 
And, having thrown, his shining fEdchion drew. 
The steel just graz'd along the shoulder joint. 
And mark'd it slightly with the glancing point. 6T0 
Fierce Turnus first to nearer distance drew. 
And pois'd his pointed spear, before he threw t 
Then, as the winged weapon whizz'd along, 
" See now," said he, *' whose arm is better strung." 
The spear kept on the fetal course, unstay'd 675 
By plates of ir*n, which o'er the shi^d were laid: 
Through folded bras^i and tough bull-hides^ it passed, 
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His cotdct pierc'd, and reaich'd ^is heart at last. 

In rain the* youth tugs at the broketi wood : 

The soul comes issuing with, the yital blood : 680 

He falls : his arms upon his body sound ; 

And with his bloody teeth he bites the ground. 

Turnus bestrode the corps : '' Arcadians^ hear/' ' 
Said he : *' my message to your roaster bear : 
Such as the sire deservM, the son I send: 685 

It costs him dear to bie the Phrygian's frieud. 
The lifeless body>«tell hirrt; I bestow 
UnaskM^ to rest his wand'ring ghost below." ' 
He «aid, and trampled do;ivn> with all the fbrce 689 
Of his left foot, and spumM the wretched corse; 
Then snatch'd the shining belt, with gold inlaid— 
The belt Eurytion^s artful hands had made^ 
Where fifty fatai brides, ^pressM to sight. 
All in the compass of one mournful night. 
Deprived thelc bridegrooms of returning light. 695 

In an ill hour insulting Turnus tore 
Those golden spoils, apd in a worse he wore. 
O mortals! blind in ikte>.who never kno^^ 
To beat high fortune, or endure the bw ! 
I 2 
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The time shall come, when Turnos^ but in vain, 700 
Shall wish nntodch'd the trophies of the slain — / 
Shall wish the fatal belt were hr away. 
And curse the dire remembrance of the day. 

The sad Arcadians, from th' unhappy field. 
Bear back the breathless body on a shield. ?05 

. O grace and grief x)f war ! at once restorM, 
With praises, to thy sire, at once deplor'd. 
One day first sent thee to the fighting field. 
Beheld whole heaps of foes* in battle killed; 709 

One day beheld thee dead, and borne upon thy shield. 
This dismal news, not fit>m uncertain fame. 
But sad spectators, to the hero came : 
His friends upon the brink of ruin %tand. 
Unless relievM by his Tictoridbs hand. 
He whirls his sword around, without delay, 7 15 
And hews through adverse foes an ample way/ 
To find fierce Tumus, of his conquest proud. 
Evander, Pallas, all that friendship ow'd 
To large desertsi are present to his eyes — 
His plighted hand, and hospitable ties. 720 

Four sons of Sulmo, four whom Ufens bred. 
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He took in fighti arid liviirg victims led, ' 
To pllease the ghost of PaWas, and'exiTJre, 
Iq sacrifice/ before his ftinVait firiBr. 
At Magus next he threw: he stooped below 1^5 
The flying spear^ and shunned thfe promig'd blow. 
Then, creeprng, claspM the hero's knees^ and pr&yd : 
'^ By young lutus, by thy father's shade, 
0! spare my life, and send me back to see 
My longiog sire> and tender progeny. 730 

A lofty.hou'se I have, and wealth untold, . 
In siWer ingots, and in bars of gold : 
All these,' and sums beside^, which scfe no'day,' 
The ransom of this one poor life Shall pay. 
If I survive, will Troy the less prevail ? 735 

A single soul's too light to turn the scale/' 
He said. The hero sternly thus rep!y*d : 
" Thy bars and ingots, and the sums beside. 
Leave for thy children's lot. Thy Turnus broke 
All rules of vear by one relentless strokig, 740 

When Pallas fell : so deems, nor deems alone, . 
My father's shadow, but my living son.'' 
Thns having said, of kind rendbrse bereft, 
I 3 
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He seiz'd his helm, and dragg'd him with his left; 
Then with bis right hand, while his n^ck he wreath'd, 
Up to the hilts his shining falchion sheathM. 746 

Apollo's priest, Hflemonides, was near : 
His holy fillets on his front appear; 
Glittering in arms, he shone. amidst the crowd. 
Much of his god, more of his purple, proud. 750 
Him the fierce Trojan followed through, the field: 
The holy coward fell ; and, forc'd to yi^ld. 
The prince stood o'er the priest, and, at one blow. 
Sent him an offering to the shades below. 
His aiins Serestus on his shoulders bears, 755 

Design'd a trophy to the god of wars. 

Vulcan ian Caeculus renews the fight. 
And Umbro born upon the mountain's height. 
The champion cheers his troops t' encounter those. 
And seeks revenge himself on other foes. 760 

At Anxur's shield he drove ; and, at the blow. 
Both shield and arm to ground together go. 
Anxur had boasted much of magic charms. 
And thought he wore impenetrable arms, 764 

So made by muttered spells; and, firom the spheres. 
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Had life secured, in vain, for lengtfar of years. 
Then Tarquitus the field in triumph trod ; 
A nymph his mother, and his sire a god. 
Exulting in bright arms^ he braves the prince: 
With his protended lance he makes defence ; 770 
Bears back his feieble foe; then, pressing on. 
Arrests his better hand, and drags him down ; 
Stands o'er the prostrate wretch, and (as he' lay. 
Vain tales inventing, and prepar'd io pray) 
Mows off his head: the trunk a moment stood, 775 
Then sunk, and roll'd along the sand in blood. 

The vengeful victor thus upbraids the slain : 
*» Lie there, proud man, unpityM on the plain : 
Lie there, inglorious, and without a tomb. 
Far from thy mother, and thy native home, , 780 
Expos'd to savage beasts, and birds of prey. 
Or thrown for food to monsters of the sea.'' 

On Lucas and Antseus next he ran. 
Two chiefs of Turnus, and who led his van. 
They fled for fear; with these, he chas'd along 78^ 
Camers the yellow-lock'd, and Numa strong. 
Both great in arms; and both were fair and young. 
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Camers was soar to Volscens lately slaio^ 
In wealth surpas si^ all the Latkn trairii 
And in Amycls fix'd ins sil^it eafy> reign. 709 

And, a»-ffilg8Bon, when with beav'n'ht strofre. 
Stood opposite in arpos to m^bty Jove $ 
Mov'd all his hundred haiidsi>pjroYK)iG*d the war, 
Defy'd the ferky lightofBgrirom afikr; 
At fifty months hies flaratng breath expires, • 795 
And flash for flash returns, anfel fires for' fires; 
In his right hand as many sWords he wields^ 
And takes thethunder on as itfany shields': 
With istrengtlv like his, the Trojan' hero stoiMi$ 799 
And soori' the fields with filing corp^ wfere str6w'd. . 
liVhen once^his falchion fonnd the taste of blood. 

With fury scarce to be conceiv'd, he fl\6w 
Against ^iphseus, whom four coursers drew. 
They, when they see the fiery chief advance. 
And pushing at their cheats his pointed lance, 80l5 
WheelM with so swifl a motion, mad with fear. 
They threw their master headlong fi*om the chair. 
They stare, they start, nor stop their bourse, before 
They bear the bounding chariot to the shore. 
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Now Lucagus and Liger scour the plains, 810 
With two white steeds; but Ligcr hblds the reins. 
And Lucagus the lofty ^eat maintains — 
Bold brethren both'. The former wav'd in air 
His flaming sword : ^ ^neas couchM his spear^ 
Unus'd ta threats, and more unus'd to fear. 81^ 

Then Liger thus : " Thy confidence is vain 
To 'scape from hence, as from the Trojan plain : 
Nor these the steeds which Diomede bestrode. 
Nor this the chariot where Achilles rode : 
Nor Venu^ veil is here, nor Neptune's shield : 820 
Thy fatal hour is come; and this the field.'* 
Thus Liger vainly vaunts': the Trojan peer 
ReturpM his answer with his^ flying spear. 
As Lucagus, to lash his horses, bends. 
Prone to the wheels, and his left^foot protends, 825 
Prepar'd for fight — the fatal dart arrives. 
And through the border of llis buckler drives, 
Pass'd through, and pierc'd his groin. The deadly 

wound,' " * • 

Cast from his chariot, roll'd him on the ground : 8 29 
Whom thus the chief upbraids with scornful spitti ; 
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" Blame not the slowness of your steeds ia flight : 

Vain shsldows did not force their swift retreat ; 

» ■ • • • 

But you yourself forsake your empty seat'' 

He sM, and seized at once the loosen'd rein : 

For Liger lay already on the plain 835 

By the 9ame shock: then^ stretching out his l|ands» 

The recreant thtis his wretched life demands : 

'' Now by thyself, O more than moiftal man ! 

By her and him from whom thy breath began. 

Who form*d thee thus diriae, I beg thee> spare S4d 

ThSs forfeit life) and hear thy suppliant^s pray'r." 

Thus much he spoke, and more he' would have said^ 

But the stern jiero turned aside his head> 

And cut him short : <^ I hear another man : 

You talk'd not thus before-the fight began. 84i5 

Now take your turh ; and, as a brother sbould. 

Attend your bcother to the Stygian ilood.^' 

Then through his breast his fatal sword he sent; 

And the soul issu'd at the gaping vent« $49 

As storms the skies> and torrents tear the ground. 

Thus rag'd the prince, and scatter'd deatfatf aroUDdo 

At len|;th Ascanius, and the Trojan train> 

Digitized by Google 



Broke from the canape ko long besi^d in vain. 
Meantime the king of gods and mortial man 854* 
tield conference with his queen, and thus began : 
" My sister goddess, and wcUrpleasing wife,. 
Still think you Venus' aid supports the strife-^ 
Sustains her Trojans*-^or themselves, alone. 
With inborn valour force their fortune on ? 
How fierce in firgb't, with courage undecay^d J SCO 
Judge if such warriors want immortal aid/' 
To whom the goddess with the charming eyes. 
Soft in her tone, sobmissiyely replies : 
" Why, O my sovereign lord, whose firown Ifear, 
And cannot, unconcerned, your anger bear-^ 865 
Why uige you thus my grief? when, if I still. 
(As- once I was) were mistress of your will. 
From yoor almighty pow^r your pleasing wife 
Might gain the grace 6f lengthening Turnus' life. 
Securely snatch him from tl^ fatal fight, 870 

And give hjm to his aged lather's sight. 
Now let him perish, since you hold it good. 
And glut the TVqjans with liis pious blood. 
Yet from our lineage he derives his name, 874 
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And^ in the fourth degree, from god Pilumnus 
came! • 875 

Yet he devoutly pays you rite« divine. 
And offers daily incense at your shrine.'' 

Tlien shortly thus the sovVeign godreplyM :. 
" Since in my pow'r and goodness you confide. 
If, for a little space, a lengthen'd i^an, 880 

You beg reprieve for this expiring man, 
I grant you leave to tate your Turnus hence 
From instant fate, and can so far. dispense. 
But, if some secret meaning lies beneath, 884 

To save the short-livM youth from destin'd death. 
Or, if a farther thought you entertain. 
To change the fates; you feed your hopes in vain.** 

To whom the goddess thus, with weeping eyes: 
''And what if that request, your tongue denies, 889 
Your heart should grant — and not a short reprieve. 
But length of certain life, to Turnus give ? 
Now speedy death attends the guiltless youth. 
If my presaging soul divines with truth; 89S 

Which, O ! I wish, might err throi^h causeless fears^ 
^nd you (for you have pow'r) prolong his years !** 
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Thus having said, involvM.iii clouds, she flies. 
And driyes a stor«i before her through the skies. 
Swift she descends, alighting on the plain. 
Where the. fierce foes a dubious-fight -maintain. 
Of air condens'd, a spectre soon she made.; 9.00 

And, what ^neaa was, such seemM.the shade. 
Adorn'd with Dardan arms, the . phantom bore 
His head aloft;.; a plumy crest he wore: 
This hand appeared a shining sword to wield. 
And that sustain'4 sin imitated shield. - 905 

With manly mien he stalk'd along the ground. 
Nor wanted voice belied, noF vaunting sound. • • 
(Thus haunting ghosts appear to waking i^ight. 
Or dreadful visions in our dreams by night.) 
The spectre seems the Daunian chief to dare, 910 
And flourishes his empty sword in air. 
At this, advancing, Turn us hurl'd his spear : 
The phantom wheel'd, and seemM to fly for fear. 
Deluded Turnus thought the Trojan fled, , 
And with vain hopes his haughty fancy fed. 915 
" Whither, O coward ? " (thus He calls aloud. 
Nor found he spoke to wind, and chas'd a cloud]; 
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" Why thus forsake your bride ? Receive from me 
The fated land you sought bo* long* by a<?a," 
He said> and| brandishing at once his blade, 920 
With eager pace pursuM the flying shade. 
By chance a ship was fasten'^d to the shore. 
Which from old Clusium king Osiniuq bore: 
The plank was ready laid for safe ascent ; 
For skelter there the trembling shadow bent, 925 
And skippM.and skulk'd, and under hatches went. 
Exulting Tornus, with regardless haste. 
Ascends the plank, and to the galley pass'd. 
Scarce had he reachM the prow ; Saturn ia's hand 
The halsers cut§, and shoots tKe ship from land. 9S0 
With wind in poop, the vessel ploughs the sea. 
And measures back with speed her former way. 
Meantime ^neas seeks his absent foe. 
And sends hisslaughterM troops to shades below. 
The guileful phantom now forsook the shroud. 
And flew sublime, and vsoiish'd in a cloud. 936 

Too late young Turnus the delusion found. 
Far on the sea, still making from the ground. 
Then, thankless for a life redeem'd by ^hame. 
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With sense of honour stung« and forfeit fame, Q40 
Fearful besides of Nvhat in fight had pass'd. 
His hands and haggard eyes to heaven h^e' cast. 
" O Jove ! ^* he cry'd— " for what offence have I 
Deserv'd to bear this endless infamy > 
Whence am I forc'd, and whither am I borne ? 945 
How> and wi^ what reproach shall I return ? * 
Shall ever I behold the latiah plain. 
Or see Xaurentum'Si lofty tow'rs again ? 
What will they ^y of their deserting chief? 
The war was mine: I fly from their relief! 950 
I. led to slalighter, and in slaughter leave ; 
And ev'n from hence theiv dying, groans received 
Here, over-match'd in fight, in heaps they lie ; 
There,- scatter'd o'er the fields, ignobly fly. 
Gape wide, O earthy and draw me down alive ! 
Or, oh! ye pitying winds, a wretch relieve! 93 (i 
On sands or shelves the splitting vessel drive; 
Or set me shipwr6ck'd on some desert shore. 
Where no Butulian eyes may see me more — 
Unknown to friends, or foes, or conscious fame, 960 
Lest she should follow and my flight p);oclaim/' 
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Thus Tiirnils rav'd, and various fates revolv'd : 
The choice was doubtful, but the death resolv'd. 
And now the sword, and nbwlhe sea, took place- 
That to revenge, and this to purge -disgrace. 965 
Sometimes he thought to swiin the stormy main. 
By stretch of arms the distant shore to gain. 
Thrice he the sword essay'd, and thric6«the flood : 
But Juno, movM with pity, both withstood. 
And thrice reprcss'd his rage; strong gales supply U 
And pushed the vessel o'er the swelling tide.- 971 
At length she lands him on his native shores. 
And to his father's longing arms restores. ' 

Meantime, by Jove's. impulse, Mezentius arm'd. 
Succeeding Turnus, with his ardour warm'd 975 
His fainting friends, reproach'd their shameful flight, 
Repell'd the victors, and renewed the fight. 
Against their king the Tuscan troops conspire: 
Such is their hate, and such their fierce desire 
Of wish'd revenge — on him, and him alone, 980 
All hands employ'd, and all their darts are thrown. 
He, like a solid rock by seas inclos'd. 
To raging winds and roaring waves oppos'd, • 
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From his proud summit looking down^ difldaios 
Tfaeir empty mBoace, and unmoT'd remains^ 9S5 

Beneath his feet fell haughty-Hebrus dead> 
Then Latagus> and Palmus as he fled. 
At Latagus a weighty stone he flung: 
His face was flatted, and his helmet rungf 
But Palmus from behind receiyes his wound;: 9dO 
Hamstring'd br.,falbi .and grovels on the ground: * 
His crest an,d armour, from hi#b4>dy torn. 
Thy shoulders, Lausus, and thy head, adorn. 
Evas and Mimas, both of Troy, he slew : 
Mimas his birth from fair Theano drew — .995 

Born on that fatal night,, when, big with fire. 
The queen produc'd young Paris to his sire. 
Bat Paris in the Phrygian fields was slain. 
Unthinking Mimas on the Latian pilain. 

And, as a savage boar, on mountains bred, 1000 
With forest mast and fattening marshes fed^ 
When once he sees himself in toils inclos'd. 
By huntsmen and their eager hounds oppos'd. 
He whets his tusks, and turns, and dares the war : . 
Th' invaders dart their jav'Iins from afar : 1 005 
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All keep aloof> and safely shout around ; 
But none presumes to give a nearer wound :' 
He frets and froths, erects his bristled hide. 
And shakes a grove of lances from his side : 
Not otherwise the trqops, with hate inspir*d, 1010 
And just revenge against the tyrant fir'd. 
Their darts with clamour at a distance drive. 
And only -keep' the languishM war aliVc. 

From Corythus canfb Acron to the fight, 
Whp left his spoiise betrothed, and unconsummate 

night. 1015 

Mezentius sees him through the squadron ride. 
Proud of the "purple favours of his bride. 
Then, as a hungry lion, who beholds 
A gamesome goat who frisks about the folds. 
Or beamy stag that grazes on the plain — 1020 

He runs, he roars, he shakes his rising mane ; 
He grins, and opens wide his greedy jaws : 
The prey lies panting underneath his paws: 
He fills his famishM maw; his mouth runs o'er 
With unchew'd motsels, while he churns the 

gore: 1025 
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So proud Mezentius rushes on^ his foes. 
And first unhappy Acron overthrows : 
Stretch'd at his length, he spurns the swarthy ground ; 
The lance, besmear'd with blood, lies broken in the 
wound. 
Then with disdain the haughty victor view'd 1030 
Orodes flying, nor the wretch pursu'd. 
Nor thought the dastard's back deserv'd a wound. 
But, running, gain'd th' advantage of the ground-: 

. Then turning short, he met him face to face. 
To give his victory the better grace. 1035 

Orodes falls, in equal fight oppressed: 
Mezentius fix'd his foot upon his breast, 

• And rested lance ; and thus aloud he cries : 
" Lo ! hear the cliampion of my rebels lies ! " 
The fields around with "16 Paean!" ring; 1040 
And peals of shouts applaud the conqu'ring king. 
At this {he vanquished, with his dying breath. 
Thus faintly spok«, and prophesy M in death: 
*' Nor thou, proud man, unpunish'd shalt remain. 
Like death attends thee on this fatal plain." 1045 
Then, sourly smiling, thus the king reply'd : 
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" For what belongs to me, let Jove provide : ' 
But die thou first, whatever chance ensue.'* 
He said, and from the wound the weapon drew. 
A hov'ring mist came swimming o'er his sight. 
And seal'd his eyes in everlasting night* 105 1 • 

By Csdicus, Alcathous was slain: 
Sacrator laid Hydaspes on the plain : 
Orses the strong to greater strength must yield : 
Hq, with Parthenius, were by Rapo kill'd, 1055 
7*hen brave Messapus Ericetes slew. 
Who from Lycaon's blood his lineage drew. 
But from his headstrong horse his fate he found. 
Who threw his master, as he made a bound : 
The chief, alighting, stuck him to the ground; 1060 
Then Clonius, hand to hand, on foot assails : 
The Trojan sinks, and Neptune's son prevails. 

Agis the Lycian, stepping forth with pride. 
To single fight the boldest foe defy'd; 
Whom Tuscan Valerus by force overcame, 1065 
And not belied his mighty father's &me» 
Salius to death the great Authronius sentt 
But the same fate the victor underwent. 
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Slain by Nealces* hand, well skill'd to throw 1069 
The flying dart, alid draw the far-deceiving bow. 

Thus equal deaths are dealt with equal chance : 
By turns they quit their ground, by turns advance, 
Victors and vanquished in the various field. 
Nor wholly overcome, nor wholly yield. 
The gods from heav'n survey the fatal strife, 1075 
And mourn the miseries of human* life. 
Above the rest, two goddesses appear 
ConceraM for each : here Venus, Juno there. 
Amidst the crowd, infernal Ate shakes 
Her scourge aloft, and crest of hissing snakes, 1080 

Once more the proud Mezentius, with disdain, 
Brandish'd his spear, and rushM into the plain. 
Where tow'ring in the midmost ranks he stood. 
Like tall Orion stalking o'er the flood 
(When with his brawny breast he cuts the waves. 
His shoulders scarce the topmost billow laves). 
Or like a mountain-ash, whose roots are spread, 
I>eep fix*d in earth — in clouds he hides his head. 

The Trojan prince beheld him from afar. 
And dauntless undertook the doubtful war. 1090 
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Collected in his strength, and like a rock 

Pois'd on his base, Mezentins s^ood.the shock. 

He stood, and, measuring first with careful eyes' 

The space his spear could reach, alpud he cries : 

''Mystrong right hand, and sword, assist my stroke 1 

(Those only gods Mezentios will invoke] : 1096 

His armour from the Trojan pirate ton^ 

By my triumphant Lausus shall be worn.'' 

He said;, and with his utmost force he threw 

The massy spear, which, hissing as it flew, 1 100 

Reach'd the celestial shield: that stopp'd the couise ; 

But, glancing thence, the yet unbroken force 

Took a new bent obliquely, and, betwixt 

The side and bowels, fam'd Antores fix'd. 

Antores had from Argos travel'd far, 1 105 

Alcides' friend, and brother of the war; 

Till, tir'd with toils, fair Italy he chose. 

And in Evander's palace sought repose. 

Now falling by another's wounds his eyes 

He casts to heay'n, on Argos thinks, and dies. 1110 

The pious Trojan then his jav'lin sent : 
The shield gave way : through triple plates it went 
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Of solid brass^ of linen triply roll'd. 

And three bull-hides which round the buckler rolPd. 

All these it pass'd^ resistless in the course^ 1115 

TranspiercM his thigh, and spent its dying force. 

The gaping, wound gush'd out a crimson flood. 

The Trojan, glad with sight of hostile blood. 

His falchion drew, to closer fight address'd. 

And with new force his fainting foe oppressed. 1120 

His father's peril Lausus yiew'd with grief : 
He sigh^], he wept, he ran to his relief. 
And here, heroic youth, 'tis here I must 
To thy immortal memory be just. 
And sing an act so noble and so new, 1125 

Posterity Mrill scarce believe 'tis true. 
Pain'd with his wound, and useless for the fight. 
The father sought to save himself by flight : 
EncumberM, slow he dragg'd the spear along. 
Which piercM his thigh, and in his buckler hung. 
The pious youth, resolv'd on death, below 1131 

The lifted sword, springs forth to face the foe ; 
Protecb his parent, and prevents the blow. 
Shouts of applause ran ringing through the field. 
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To see the son the vanquished father shield, 1135 
All, fir'd with gen'rous indignation, strive. 
And, with a storm of darts, to distance drive. 
The Trojan chief, who, held at bay from far. 
On his Vulcanian orb sustained the war. 1139 

As, when .thick hail comes rattling in the wind. 
The ploughman, passenger, and laboring hind. 
For shelter to the neighb'ring covert fly. 
Or hous'd, or safe in hollow caverns, fie ; 
But that overblown, when heav'n above them smiles, 
Return to travail, and renew their toils : 1 1 45 

^neas thus; o'erwKelm'd on ev'ry side. 
The storm of darts, undaunted, did afoide; 
And thus to Lausus loud with friendly threat'iiing 

cry'd : 
" Why wUt thou rush to certain death, and rage 
In rash attempts, beyond thy tender age, 1 150 

BetrayM by pious love?^' — Nor, thus forborne. 
The youth desist?, but with insulting scorn 
Provokes the lingering princej whose patience, tir*!!. 
Gave place ; and all his breast with fury fir'd. 1 154 
For now the Fates preparM their sharpen'd shears ; 
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And lifted high the flaming sword appears. 
Which, fuU descending with a frightful sway. 
Through shield and corslet forcM th' impetuous way. 
And buryM deep in his fair bosom lay. 1 159 

The purple streams through the thin armour strove. 
And drenchM th' embroidered coat his mother wove ; 
And life at length fersook his heaving hdr^ 
Lot& from so sweet a mansion to depart. 

But when^ith ^eod and paleness all overspread. 
The pious prince beheld young Lausus dead, 1 165 
He grieved ; he wept, (the sight an image brought' 
Of his own filial love — a sadly pleasing thought) 
Then stretch'^is hand to hold him up, and said : 
" Poor hapless -youth ! what praises can be paid 
To love so great, to such transcendent store . 1170 
Of early worth, and sure presage of more ? 
Accept whatever ^neas can afford : 
Untouch'd thy arms, untaken be thy sword ; 
And all that pleased thee living, i^ll remain 
Inviolate, and sacred to the slain. ^ 1175 

Thy body on thy parents I bestow. 
To rest thy soul, at least, if shadows know, # 
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Or have a sense of human things below. 
There to thy fellow-ghosts witfe glory tell, 
'Twas by the great JEneas' hand I fell.'* 1 i 81> 

With this> his distant friends he beckons near: 
Provokes their duty, and prevents their fear: 
Himself assists to lifb him from the ground. 
With cloA^ locks, and blood that well'd- from out 
the^WGDind. * .*^ 

Meantiifie, his father, now n^fathei^stood, i 1 85 
And wash'd his wounds, by Tyber's yeHo\v flood : 
Oppressed with anguish, panting, and o'erspent. 
His fainting limbs against an oak he leant. 
* A bough his brazen helmet did sttstai||;x 

His heavier arms lay scatter'd on. the plain: 11 99 

A chosen train of youth around him stand ; 

His drooping head was rested on his hand : 

His grisly beard his pensive bosom sought; 

And all on Lysus ran his restless thought. 

Careful, conci(n*d^s danger to prevent, U05 

He much inquired, and many a message sent 

To warn him from the field — alas ! in vain ! 

BehdUi ! his mournful followers bear him skin : 
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O'er his broad shield still gush'd the yawning wounds 
And drew a bloody t|^il along the groiMid. 1200 
Far off he heard their cries, far off divin'd 
The dire event with ^ foreboding mind. 
With dust he sprinkled ^rst his hoary head; 
Then botk Jiis lifted hands to heaven he spread; 
Last, the dliar corps embracing, thus he said : 1205 
*' What joys, alas ! cou^fKhis frail being give. 
That I have been so (povetous to live ? 
To see my son> and such a son, resign ^ 

His life a ransom for preserving mine ? 
And am I then preserved, and art tbou lost? 1210 
How mu<^h too dear has that redemption cost ! 
'Tis now my bitter banishment I feel : 
This is a wound too d^ep for time to heal. 
My guilt thy growing virtues dicf.'defame ; 
My blackness blotted thy unblemishM name. 1215 
Chas'd from a throne, abandoned, and e^^l'd 
For foul niisdeeds, were punishments to» mild : 
I ow'd my people these, and, from their hate. 
With less resentment could have borne my fate. 
And yet I live, and yet sustain the sight 1220 
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Of hated men, and of;ttiore hated light — 

But will not teng.'* With that||ie raised from ground 

His fainting limbs^thaft stagger'd with«his wound; 

Yet, with a mind resolv'd, and unappall'd 

With pains or perill, for hi^ (jburser calFd — 1225 

Well-mouthM, well.m?taag*d^hom hiqaself did dress 

With daily care, and mo|inted with succesi — 

His aid in arms, his ornamen^n peace. 

Soothing his courage with a gentle stroke, 1220 

^The steed seem'd sensible, while thus he spoke : 

" O Rhoebus ! we have liv'd too long fgr me— 

If life and long were terms that could %gree. 

This day thou either shalt bring back the head 

And bloody trophies of the Trojan dead — • 

This day thou either shalt revenge my woe, 1235 

For murder'd Lausus, on his cruel foe ; 

Or, if inexorable Fate deny 

Our conquest, with thy conquered master die : 

For, after such a lord, I rest secure, fi ' 1239 

Thou wilt no foreign reins, or TrojanToad, endure." 

He said : and straight^th' officious courser kneels. 

To take his wonted weight. His bands he fills 
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i Witk pointed javelins : on his head he lacM 
His glitt'riBg helin> v#iich terribly wa»*grac'd 
With waving horse-hair, nodding ffom afar; 1245 
Then spurr'd his thund'ring steed amidst the war. 
Love^ anguish, wrath, and grief, to madness wrought. 
Despair, and secret shafpe, and conscious thought 
Of inborn worth, his lab'ring soul oppress'd, 
BollM in his eyes, and rig'd within his breast. 1250 
Then loud he call'd iBneas thrice by name : y 
The loud repeated voice to glad £neas came. 

» - " Great Jovoi^he said, " and the far-shooting god, 
. Inspire thy mild to make thy challenge good I '* 
He spoke no more, but hasten'd, void of fear, 1255 
And threaten'd with his long protended spear. 

To whom IVfezentius thus : " Thy vauntiAre vain. 
My Lausus lies extended on the plain : 
He's lost ! thy conquer is already won : 
The wretched sire is murder'd in the son. 12^ 

Nor fete j^^fea^but all the gods defy. 
Torbear thy threats : my bus'ness is to die ; 
But ^rst receive this parting legacy/' 
He said ; and straight a whirling dart he ^ent : 
L 3 ^ '• 
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Another after, and |DOth^, went. 1205 

Hound in a spacious ring he rides the field. 

And vainly ^ies th' impenetrable shield. 

Thrice rode he round ; and thrice iBneas wheel'd, 

Turn'd as he turned : the golden orb withstood 

The stroke^nd bore about an iron wood. 1270 

Impatient of delay, and weary grown. 

Still to defend> and to defend alone. 

To #rench the darts which in his buckler lights 

Urg*d, and o*erlabour'd in unequal fight — 1274- 

At length resolved, he throws, with all his force. 

Full at the temples of the warrior hors«i 

Just where the stroke was aim'dfllh' unerring spear 

Made way, and stood transfix*d through either ear. 

SeizM wiA unwonted pain, surprised with fright. 

The wounded steed curvets, and, rais'd upright, 1280 

Lights on his feet before : his hoofs behind 

Spring up in air aloft, and lash the wind. 

Down comes the rider headlong fix>m his heigbt'V 

His horse came aft«r with unwieldy weight. 

And floundVing forwaod, pitching on his head, 12S5 

His lord's ei^cumber'd shoulder overlaid. 
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From either host^ the mifigled^^uts and cries 
Of Trojans and Rutulians rend th» skies : 
j£neas, hast'ning, wav'd his fatal sword 
High o'er his head, with this reproachful word : 12Q0 
" Now ! where are now thy yaunts, the fierce dis- 
dain *■ * 
Of proud MezentiuSf and the lofty strain?** 

Struggling, and wildly staring on the skies 
With scarce recovered sight, he thus replies : 1^94 
" Why these insulting words, this waste of breatn. 
To souls undaunted, and secure of death ? 
*Tis tic dkhonour for the brave to die : ' 
Nor came I here wiR hope of victory ; 
Nor ask I life, nor fought with that design. 
As I had us'd my fortune, use thou thine. ^ 1300 
My dying son contracted no such band ; 
The gift is hateful from his murderer's hand. 
For this, this only favour let me sue : 
If pity can to conquer'd foes be due. 
Refuse it not f but let my body have 1305 

The last retreat of human kind, a grave. 
Too well I know th' insultilffe people's hate : 
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Protect me from tl|^jp Tengeance .after fate : 
This reftige for my^poor remam provide ; 
And lay my much-lov'd Lausas by my side." 1 Sir^" 
He 6aid> and to the sword his throat apply'^ 
The crimson stream distaioM his anoas around^ 
And the disdainful soul came rushing through the 
wound. 
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iEneas erects a trophy of the spoils of Mezentlus, grants s^ 
truce for burying the dead, and sends home the body o!^ 
Pallas with great solemnity. Latinus calls a council, to pro- 
pose ofT^ of p^ce t(^£neas ; which occasions great animo- 
sity betwixt Tdrnus and Drances. In the mean time there 
is a sharp enga^ment of the horse j wherein Camilla sig- 
nalises herself, is killed ; and the Latine troops are entirely 
defeated. • . 



Scarce had the rosy morning raisM her head 

Above the wavjp, and left her watery bed ; 

The pious chiefs whom double cares attend ^. 

For his unbur^'d soldiers and his friend. 

Yet first to heav'n peWormM a victor's vows m '9t 

He barM an ancient oak of all her boughs ; 
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Then on a rising ground tj^e tru|k he plac'd, ^ 

Which %ith the spoils of his jgffi foe he grac'd. 
The coat of arms by proud Mezentius worn. 
Now on a naked snag in triumph borne^ ^ lO 
Was hdfhff on high, and glitter'd from afar, 
A trophy sacred to the god of war. 4| 
Above his arms, fix'd on the leafless wood. 
Appeared his j^my cresL besmeai-'d with blood. 
His brazen buckler on the \mt was seen : 1 5 

Truncheons of shivered lances hung between ; 
^^d on the right was plac'd his corslet, bor'd; 
And to the neck was tied his unavailing sword. 
A crowd of chiefe inclose the godlike man* . 
Who thus, conspicuous in the midst, began : 20 

** OurtoilS| my friends, are crown'd with sure success: 
The greater part performM, achieve the less. 
Now follow cheerful to the trembling totirn : 
Press but an entrance, and presume itwon. 
Fear isyio more : for fierce Mezentius lies, 2S 

As the first fruits of war, a sacrifice. 
^turnu^RiaU fall extended on tft plain, - 
AM, in this omen« is already slain. \ * 
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(EVepar'd in arms^ p^ne 3roiir happy chance; 
That none nnwarn^cTmay plead his ignoranoHi 50 
And I^ at heav Vs a^omted hoiir« may find 
Your w^Iike ensigns waving in the wind. 
Meantime the. rites and fun'ral pomps pt^parlT, 
Due to your dea4 c<cympanions of the war-^ 
The last respect Iheiiying cam bestow^ 3$ 

To shield their shad^fws ftom contempt below. 
That conquered earth t>elheirs, lor which Idiey Hoaght, - 
And which for ns with their own Mood they bought. 
But first the cdrps of our onhappy friend * 

To the sad city of Evander send, 40 

Who, not inglorious, m his age's bloom 
Was HlirryM hence by too severe a doom." 

Thus, weeping while he spoke» he took his w|y. 
Where, ne\^ in death, lamented Pallas lay. 
Acoetes watdbifd the corps ; whose youth deserV'd 45 
The father's trust; and now the «on he serv'd 
With 'equal faith, but less auspicious care. 
Th' attendants of the slain his sorrow share. 
A troop of Trojans mif'd with these appear, ♦ ' a 
And ftiourning matrons with disheveled hair. 5d 
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Soon as the prince appears, they raise a cry ; ^ 

All beat their breiasts, and echoes rend the sky^ 

They rear his drooping forehead from the ground: 

But, when. JBneas view'd tlSi^risly wound 

Whicb^Pallas in his manly bosom bore, 5^ 

And the fair flesh distain'd with purple gore; ^ 

First, melting into tears, the pi^jus man 

Deplor'd so sad a sight, then thus liifsgan : 

*' Unhappy youth ! when Fortune gave the rest 

Of my full wishes, she refused the best ! 60 

She came ; but brought not thee along, to bless 

My longing eyes, and share in my success:. 

She grudg'd thy safe return, the triumphs due 

To prosp'fous valour, in the public view. if . , 

Npt thus I promis'd^ when^thy father lent l|6 C5 

Thy needless succour wiw^ a sad consent; ^ 

Embrac'd me, parting for th' Etrurian land. 

And sent me to possess a large command. 

He warn'd, and from his own experiedce told. 

Our foes were warlike, disqiplyi'd, and bold. 70 

And now perhaps, in hopes of thy return^ 

I^c^ odours on his loaded altars b *n, » 
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vWhilc we* with vain officious pomp« prepare 
To 8^d him back his portion of the war> 
A bloody breatlil^ss body, which can owe 75 

No farther debt but to the pow'r^ below, 
ihe wretched &ther, ere his race is run. 
Shall view the funVal honours of his son ! 
These are my triuro^iis of the Latian war, 
^ Fruits of my plighted faith and boasted care! <MI 

And yet> unhaasy.sire, thou shalt not see 
I \ A son, whose death di^ac'd his ancestry : 
^Thou shalt not blush, old man, however grievM : 
Thy Pallas no dishonest wound recefivM. 
^ He died ho death to miike thee wish, too late, >J5 
ThottSiadst not liv'd to see his shameful fate. 
But -mmt a champioi^has th' Ausonian coast, 
' And^l^at a friend hast th«i> Ascanius, lost ! *^ 
^hus having mournM, he gave the word around, . 
To raise the breathless body from the ground ; 90 
And chose a^ousa^d horse, the flow'r. of all 
JJis warlike troops, jg^wait the funeral,. , 
To bear him back, and share Evandeifs grief — 
A well-becoming, but a weak relief. ^ . . ^ 

YOU IV. . ^*^ ^ ... M -. 
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# Of oaken twigs ihey twist an^asy bier, ^ 9S 

Then on th^ir sboolders the sad burden rear. . 

« The body on tbis n»al hoarse » Unriie: 

Strewed leaves Mid.foo'jral greens th^l^ier Aderv. 

All pale he lies, and looks a lev^y flow'r. 

New cr(^ by virgin bands* to4«ess the b^w'r : l^ 

Unfaded ytlt, but yet, unfed b^)^w« ^ 

No more to moUier earth or tfae , green ate«a fihaU oivt. 

Then two fair vesU> of woad'raus wt|^ fwd ^oast. 

Of purple iroven, and with gold ttiidios5'<^ 

For ornament the Trojan bero brooght, liQSl 

Whidi with ber bands Sidonkn Bido wrongbt^ 

One vest array'd tbe corps; and one tbey i|Seiri * 

Q'er his cios'd ej^ses, and wram)'d acound kk ^eai/ 

'- That, wbA the yellow hair it^|&me ahould ifli, ** 
The catcbinfl^re might Jfigp the g{»ldenxa»l^UO^ 
Besides, thedpoils of foe^Sf battle slain, * ^^ 

When he descended on the Lattan nlain-^ (> 



Arms, trappings, bDrse^— by the^earsQ^I^M 
In lotig array^^th' achievemenUhOf the d^aa : 
Then, -piniott^T^witb then* Jianda behind, .appear 115 
Th' unhappy captives, jsarching in theijrear,' 

•' » ♦ Y ^ 
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AppoiQted brings in (Ite. victor's name, / 

To sorpinkle with their blood the Ibn'ral flame, 
htferior trophies by the chiefe are borne : 
Gauntlets and helms their loaded hsuids adorn ; 120 
And fair inscriptions fix'd> and titles read 
Of Latian lea^cfrs conquered by the dead* ^ 
^. Accetes on his pnpit's corps attends. 
With feeble steps, supported by his friends. 
Pausing at every^pace, in sorrow drown'df 125 

Betwixt tl^ arms he sinks upon the grodmd ; 
w^here grov'iing while he lies in deep despair, - 
He b^lts bis breast, and rends his hoary hair. 
The champion's chariot next is seen to |pll, }& 

S^ear'd with h^ile blood, and honourably foul. r« 
*To clojr the pomp, ^thon, the steed W static'* 
« 4k led/^ fuj3'ral|«f his losd to wait. W 
' Strjpp'd of his trappings, with a sullen prtlfo 
He walks ; and the big tears run rolling down his hce. 
The lanCe of Pallas; alhd the cmnson crest, 195 

Are borne behind : — lAie victor seizM the rest. 
The march begins: the trumpets hoarsely sound: / 
"the pikes and lances trail alo4^ ^^^ ground. 

m2 * » ♦ 
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Tl^s while the Trojan and Orcadian horse 
To Pallantean tow'rs direcrmeir coarse, ^ 140 
^n long procession rankM ; the pious chief ^ 
Stopp'd in the rear> and gave %yent to grief. 
'' The pnbK^ care/' he said> " i^ich "frar attends. 
Diverts cKr present woes, at t east suspends. 
Peace with xm manes of great PaH^ dwell ! l45 
Hail holy reliques ! and a last farewell! '^ 
He said no niore/4)ut, inly though be moum'd. 
Restraint '^is tears, and to the camp retum'dr . 

Now suppliants, from Laurentum s^t, demand ^ * 
A truce, with olive-branches in their hand ; ♦ 150 
Obtest his clepency, and from the plain 
S^g leave to draw the bodies of thdr slain. v*? * , 
They pttm, {half none those comm(fn rites deny 
To conquer^foes, that in fair battl^ie. * ^ ^ 
All* cause oMate was end^ in their death ; $.' J^p 
Nor coQld he war with bodies void of brei^th. 
A king, they hop'd, vijAld hear sTlting's requ|k# 
Whose son he once w^ad callM, and once his guest. 

Their suit, which was. too just to be deny'd. 
The hero grajjts, and ffrther thus reply'd : 160 
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^dLatian princes! ho\^ severe a fatfc ji 

j' ^ caiftless quarrels has mvolvM your state, 

I Ane^armM against an uhofiending man, ^ 

Who sought youir fTi^\ilship ere the war began ! 
• * ** <• 
% * Yoi beg a trulfe, wHIJ^hl would gladly give, 165 

^^ ^ ^ 

f Net only for the slain, Irot. those whoiive. 

J came not hither but by heav'nV command, ' 

And seftt by fate to share the Latian land. 

t Nor wage I wars unjust: your kin^deny'd 

f My proff^d friendship and my f^r^aiisM bride; 170 

Left me for Turnus. Turnus then should* try 

His Ause in arms, to conquer or to die. 

My ri^t and his are in dispute : the ^in 

f ^11 withput fault, our quaorel to maintain. . ., 

■ In equal amis let us^lone contend^ ' ** 175 

ArAnd k|him v^imuisir, whom bis fattes tfefriend. 

"CUs I* the way (so tell hte) to possess 

, The royal virgin and«re^ore the peace. 

Bear t% ftry iRie^di^ backnJ^ith ample 4«ave*^^ '179 

Tha^our slain ^ien& ttiay ffm*nfl rites "receive.^ , 

Thtis hartriiw«aHI — th^alnbassBdon, atdfts'd, 

V Stood mote a while, and on each othet^gaz'd. 

m3 , « ^ 
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Brances, their chief, who harbdiir'd in his brcasW ^, * 

Long^hate to Turnus, as hi^foe profess'd, y^ m ^ 

J^roke silence first, and to the godlikerman, ^85 j 

With graceful action bowing, t]pus began : j 

" Auspicious prince, in arms^ miglty nan^, * 

But yet whose actions far trJiscend your fame! .4^ ^' 
Would lyouryustice or your force express, ^ 

Thoughtcanibut. equal ; and all words are less. 190 ^ 
>Your answer we altall thankfully relsj^e. 
And favours granted^o the Latian state. 
If wish'd success our labours shall ^tend, ^ ' 

Think peace conclttded, and the king your firi^nd; 
Let Turnus leave the realm to your commandl IfS» H* 
. And seek alliance in some other land : 
Build you the city which your fates assign ; ^ 

We shall be proud in the great wiprk to join/' * 
Thus Drances; and his words so well persuade^v ^ 
The rest empowVd, that soon a^ruce is made;^ 20? 
Twelv^days the term allowed : and during those, « 
Latians and Trojans, now no lonser &>es, . * 

Miz'd in the woods, for fun'riil piles prepa)*e ^ ' 
To fell the timber, and forget the war^ 
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*^OT axes through the groaning groves resound : 205 

f Qdk, itjfruntaiD-ash, and ^plar^ spread the groimd : 

f Firs jfalT from high; and some the trunks rec?iv«i. 

J; ^In loaden wains ; witlj wedges some they cleave. 
And i||ow th^ fatal ^ws by Fame is blown 
♦'(rough the short circuit of th' Arcadian town, 210 

^ Qf Pallas slain— by Fame, which just before 
fHis triumphs on distended pinions We# 
. Ilusjiing from oi^the gai^e, the people stand, 

P E^h.with a fun'ral flambeau in Ks hand. 

f Wildly^ey stare, distracted vfkh amaze: 215 

Tlje fi^itl^ are lightenM with a fiery blaze, 

• ^Tiat cajsts a sullen splendor on their friends — 

The mardiing troop which their dead prince attends. 

it ^ ^ ^ • 

f^ Both parties meet : they raise a doleful cry : 

Jhe ihatrons from the' walls with shrieks reply ; 220 

And «||eir mix'd mourning rends the vaulted sky. 

The4o\^ is fill'd witiv tumult and with tears, 

.t Till the iobd clatpours reach Evander's ears : 

> Forgetful of his state, he runs along, 

With a disordei^d pace, and cleaves the throng ; 225 

• Falls on the corps; and groaning there he lies. 



^ 



d by Google 



* . V ♦ !♦ 

12S ♦ ^NEIS, XI. .^ * 

if ,^f 

With silent grief, that speaks but at his eycs.^^ 

Shortni^hs and sobs succeed ; till sorrofr breaks 

A passage, and at once ht weeps and speaks: , 

" O Pallas ! thoft hast failM thy plighted word !. jisa , i 

To fight With caution, not to tempt the sword) 

I warnM thee, but in vain ; for well I knetr^ 

What perils yotithful ardour would pi^sne — ^ ^ * 

That boiling*^lood would carVy thee too far, f 

Young as thou wert in dangers, rawvto war! 23J^ 

O curst essay of arilra! disastrous doom! ^' 

Prelude of bloody fields, and fights to cAne^ . 'f 

Hard elements of inauspiblous war! ^ 

Vain vows to heav*n, and unavailing care! 

Thrice happy thou, dear partner of my bcdl ; 240 J 

Whose holy soul the ^roke of Fortune fled-V ^ 

Prascious of ills, anfl leaving me behind, * 

• % ^ ''' ■■ I 

To drinkJhe dregs of life by fate assigned. ■ ' 

Beyond the goal of nature I have gone : 

My PftUagNaie set ont, but reacVJ too soon. 2*5 

If, iSt my league a|^ainst th' Ausfanian stkte, 

Aitoidst their weapons I h^d found ray fate 

(Deserv'd from them), then I had be(^fettirh*d ^ 
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^^biiphless victQr, and my, son had mourn'd. 

* Yet will I noymy Trojan Iriehd upbraid^ 250 

Nor grudge th* alliance I «o gladly made. '^ V 
Tv#» not his fault, my Pallas feH /id young. 
Bat my own crime for having liv'd too long, 
f TCt, siriflRhe gods had destin'd him to die, 

|M.t least/ he led the way to victory: , , 255 

Vim for his friends he won the fatal sh^re; it 
I 
And sent whole ^erds of slaughtered foes before — 

A death too great, too glorious tortleplore. 

' Nor wilkl.add new hon^s to thv grave, 

Cqnteftt with thosfe ike Trojan hero gave — 260 

mi 



Thai fun'ral pomp thy Phrygian friends design'd, 
hi which the Tuscan chiefs and army join'd. 
Great s^ls and trophies, gain'd by thee, they bear : 
4^hen lerthy own achievemei^lie thy share. 
E?'n >hou, O Turnus, hadst a trophy stood, • dRi 
^ Whcwi^ mighty trunk had better grac'd the wood, 
*m}^ Pallas had arirvM, with ec^ual ^cngth^f jl 
Of years, to match Thy bulk with equal sttengtljj^ 
But why, unhappy man ! dost th^ detain 269 
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Go, friends ! this messagii to your lord rdite * 1*^ 
Tell hjM, that, if I bear my bitter fatc^ 
And, atter Pallas' death, live lingering on/ 
^18 to behold hi9>yengeance for my son* * 

I stay for Turnns^ whose devoted head ^. 275 

Is owing to the living and the dead. * ' '» 

My son ancH expect it from his hand^ * 

'Tis all Aat he can give, or we demand. 
Joy is no more: but I would gladly go. 
To greet my Pa]las with su<3h news below." 289 
The morn had nmv dispeR'd the ilfiac^ ofiftig^ 
Restoring toils, when she restored the light. V^ 
The Trojan king, and Tuscan chief, command * 
To raise the piles along the winding strand. 284^ 
Their friends convey the dead to fun'^l ^^0i ^' 
Black smeold'ringsmoke from the green woo((«pir6s f 
Tne lighftof heav'n is eliok'dv'^nd the new day fSires. 
Then thr^yce around the kii\dled piles they go 
(For anci4||^A:ustom hadordaia'd it so): ^ 

1^i4|b horse and fobt tiiout the foes are led ; . 290 * 
And thrice with loud lam^ts they hail the dead. ' 
Tca;s^ tricklingdown their breasts, bedftw the groand 
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' J^d wums and trmpets mix tbeir mournful «Quiid. : 

Apiid the ^l^K* ^^^i^ pious brethren throw ^ 

The spoils^ ia battle«lkken from the foe — 29$ 

*. * * 

Helms, bits emfooss'd, and swords of shiniftg steel: 

*\. One a|{sts a target, one a chariot-wheel : « 

* Some ik> their fellows their own arms restore-— 

* The falchions which in luckless fight thify bore, 2Pil 
l:.TKeir buckleni pierc'd^heir darts bestow'd ui vain^ .%> 

And shivered lancS gathered from' the plain. 
Whole herds of otfiePd bulls, about the fire, 
AWbriMled Isoars, and woolly sheep, expire. 
Ar^pd the j>ileaga careful troop attends. 
To watih the wasting flames, and weep their burning 
^friends — * 30,5 

Lin^n^long^the shore, till dewy aight 
9tm ^% the face of hea^'n with stariy light. 
Theiconqtier^d Latiaifl^with like pious caj^e, 

^ Piles without jiumber for jiheir dead prepare. ^ 
^ Part, in the places where tbeWelU are \a\6^ SW 

%^nd pact are^ lbe;9eighb'rii& iidds conveyed* ^ 

The ootps of tthigs, and cap^i ns of renown, 

f ftltiMS i»ff io^iUlL are bury'd in the town; 
I ' '\ '^ 
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The rest, unhonour'd, and without a namr> f" , 

Are cast a common' heap to feed the ^^^ny. ^515 
Trojans and Latians vie with liK^'desires | 

To make the field of battle shine with fires; 
And the promiscuous blaze to heav*n aspires.^. ^ 

Now had the mprning thrice renew'd the light, / 
And thrice dispell'd the shadows of the night, 320 ' 
W When those who round the ^pisted fires remain^ f > 
Perform the last sad office to the slaiik 
They rake the yet warm ashS" from below; k * ' 
These, and the bones unburn'd, in earth besto^f l' i 
These reliques with their country Afes tkey grail^e^. 
And raise a mount of turf to mark the place.^ 326 ' 

But, in the palace of the king, appears ^ 
A scene more solemn, and a pomp ofiltears. ** 
Maids, matrons, widows, mix their common moans r 
Orph^s their sires, and sfrW lament their sons. ^ii>** 
All in that universaLg>rrow share, ^ ^ 
And curse the cause of ♦his unhappy war^ — '* 
A broken league, a bride unjustly sougt, ^ . ff 
A crown usij|i;pM, which with their mOod is bought!' ^ 
These are the crimes, with which they-^oad the name 
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Cy Turnus^ and on^him alone exclaim : 3dS 

" Letjiim, .who lords it o'er th* Alisonian land^ 
Engage the Trojan b%ro hand to hand: *' 
His is the gai,n : our lot is but to serve : . 
' ; ^19 i^^f ^^® sway he seeks^ he should deserve." 340 

• This Drances aggravates; and adds« with spite, 

• ** His foe expects, and dares him to the fight. 

*, J^for.Turnus wants a p|rty, to support . 

His cause and crcldit in the Latian court. 
^His former acts secure his present'fame ; 345 

/aid the queen shades him with her mighty name. 
While thus tj^eir factious minds with fury burn, 
The legates from th'i£tolf&n prince return: 
• Sad news they bring, that, after all the cost 

And care emgloy'd, their embassy is lost ; 3.50 

^Thaf^Biomede refusM his aid in war, 
Unroov'd with present^^nd as de#to pray'r. 
Some ivew alliance must elsewhere be sought, 

* Or peace with Troy on hajd conditions bought. 

Latinus, sunk in sorrow, ftlids too late, 355 

A foreign son'is pointed out by fate; \ * 

* And, till iEneas shall Lavinia wed, ^ ^ 

VOL. I?.* ' ' N 
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The wrath of beav'a is koVring o'er his head. 

Hie gods, he bslw, etpoiQ^A the juster Bide, ;. ^ . 

When late their titles ia the field were try'd: 360 

J Witness the fre&b laKoen^, and fun'ral teafb uadry'd. 
Thus full of anKious thought^ he summpns all 
The Latian senate to the council-hall. 
The princes come, c#mmanded by. their bead. 
And crowd the paths that to the palace )ead. $QS 
Supreme in .pQw*r, and rev'renc'd for his years. 
He takes the throne, and in the midst af^peajcs. ^ 

Majestically «ad^ he sits in state. 
And bids hks envjoys their success, relate. 
^ When Venuhis bc^an, the murm'ring sound ^10 

« Was hush'd, iind sacred silence reign'd jaroupd. 
*' We have," said he, *' fgsxform'd your h^'coaimaQd^ 
And pass'd with peril a. long tract of land: 
j^We reac^'xi the place desi^'d i with woad«r.fiir4» . 
The Grecian tents and rising tow'rs bbheld. S?^ 
Great Diomede lias compass'd round with walls 
The city, which Argyripa he calls. 
From ms own Argos nam'd. We toQch'd^ with joy, 
The royi^hanlith^t raz^'duofaai^y l^y^ 
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* Vfkm introducM, 6ur prescBts' first we hritif, 3dO 
ThUi crave an mstant stodiencer from the king. 
Hii feave dbtaitt'd, our native soil we navli€. 
And tell tlr important cause^or which we came. ^ 
Attentively he heard ns, while we spoke; 
Then, with soft accents, and a pleasing loole, 385 
Made this retorn : ' Anson ian race> of old 
Renown'd for peace, and for an age of gold. 
What madness has your alterM minds, possest'd, 

♦* To change for war hereditary rest, 

. Solicit arms tinknown, and tempt the sword — 390 
A needless ill, your ancestors abhorr'd? 
We — for myself I speak, dnd all the name .-^ 

Of Grecitins, who to Troy's destruction came * 

(Omitfmg those who were in battle slain. 
Or borne by rolling Simo'is to the main)-^ S9& 

]Kot one.but sSifier'd, and too dearly bought 
The ptize of honour which in arms he sought. 
Some doom'd tb death, and some in exile dri^'n> 
Outcasts, abandoned by the care of heav'n— 
So worn, so wretched, so despis'd a crew, iod 

As ev'n old F^m might with pity view. ^ 
• * N2 
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Witness the vessels Jt)y Minerva toss'd 

In storms — the vengeful Capharean coast — f 

Th'Euboean rocks — t}^ prince, whose brother leA' 

|P|0ur Armies to reveqge hm injur'd bed, * 405 ^ 

in Egypt lost. Ulysses, with his men. 
Have seen Charybdis, and the Cyclops' den. 
Why should I name Idomeneus, in vain 
Restor'd to sceptres, and expell'd again ? 
Or young Achilles, by his rival slain? 410 

Ev'n he, the king of men, the foremost name 
Of all the Greeks, and most renowh'd by fame. 
The proud revenger ©^another's wife, » ' 

Yff> by his own adulteress lost his life — 
•'Fell at his threshold : and the spoils of Troy 415 
JThe foul polluters of "bis bed enjoy. ,^, 

The gods have envy'd me the sweets of U^, - 
'My much lovM c6untry, and my more lovM wife : ^ 
Banish 'd from both. I mourn ; while in the sky, 

' Trapsfofm'd taiirds, my lost companions fly: 420 
Hov'ri ng about the coasts they make their moan. 
And cufFthe clifls with pinions not their own. 
What squalid spectres in the dead of night. 
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Break my short sleep, jynd skim before my sight! 

I nEght have promis'd to myself those harm|. 425 

Mad as I wai, when 1, with mortal irmS,- 4 

Presumed against immortal How'rlko move. 

And violate with woOrids the queen of iovfe. 

Such arms this hand ^^H heveij^mone employ. 

No hate remains with lue to ruin'd Trojr. 5^0 

I war not with its dust ;* ho'r art I gltid 

To think of past events, or g6od or bSw!. 

Your presents I rejurn: whatever you bring 

To bu^ my friend^lp, send the Trojan, king. 

We met in fight: I know him, to my cost: . 455 

With what a whirling force his laiice h^ossM I •; 

Heav'n^ what a spring was in.hi's arm, to throi?^! 

^ How higb he held his shield, ^ffd rose at evVy bloti^ 
Had Troy produc'd two mbrj^his match in might. 
They would have changed thj fortune of the fight: 
Th' invasion of the Greeks had be|h returnM, 441 / 

^pur empire wasted, and our cities burn'd. , ' 
The long defence the Trojan people made. 
The war protracted, and the siege delay'd. 
Were due to Rector s and this hero's halfd :^ ^45 
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Both brave alike, and equal in command ; 

£neas, not infBrior in the field. 

In pious Tev'rence to the gods excell'd. ^ 

Make ^eace, ye Lajkns, and avpid with care 

Th* impending 4an^rs of a fatal war.* 450 

HAaidno.more; but, with this cold excuse, • 

Refjjs'd th' alliance, and ad^ W a truce." 

Thus Venul us concluded his rtport. 
A ja^fring murmur fill'd the factious court : * 

As, when a torrent roljs with rz^id force, 455 

And dashes o'er the stones that stop the course. 
The flood, constrdio'd^^ithin a scai^iy space. 
Roars horrible along th' uneasy race; 
'White foiiam in gathering ^dies floats around ; 
The rocky shores rebellow to the sound.,. 1^ 460 

The murmur ceas^ : then from Ijis lofty throne 
The king invok'd the gods^ and thus begun: 
' " '* I wish, ye Latians, what yf now debate 

^Had been resolvM before it was too late. 
IVIhch better had it been for you and me, 465 

. Unforc'd by this our last necessity, 
To have beeji earlier wise, thailRlbw to Ml 
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A council^ when the foe surrounds the wall. 

citizens! we wage unequal war^ ^ 

With men, not only heav'n's peculiar care, 470 

But heavVs fwn race — unconquCT^d in the field. 

Or, conquered, yet unknowing how to yield. ^ 

Wftat hopes you had in Diomede, lay down^ « 

Our hopes must centre on ourselves alone. , 

Yet those how ieebltP^and, indeed^ how vain, 475 

Yoa see too well ; nor need my words explain — ^ 

Vanquished' without resource — laid flat by fate — 

Factions within, a. fqp. without the gate! 

Not but I grant that all performed th^r parts 

With manly force, and with undaunted he«^ts : 480 

With our united strength thenar we wag^d ; » 

With equal numbers, eqttal $rms, ^gag'd : 

You see th* event-^*Now hear what I propose. 

To save our fi:iends/ and satisfy >our foes. 

A tract of land the Latians have possessed •485 

Along the Tyber, stretching to the west. 

Which now Rutulians and Ailhincans till ; 

And their mixM cattle graze the fruitful hill. 

Those mountains fill'd with firs, that lower lan^ 
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li you*cohsent, 'th6 Trojans shall command, 4S0 

Caird into part of what is ours; and thehe. 
On terms agreed, the common opuntry sharte. 
There let them build and settlie, jf theylplease ; 
lJi|4ess th'ey choose oj^e moi'e to cros^ the sisaS; 
^n search of sej|^s remote from Italy; 495 

And from un\\j|come inmates set* us freie.'* 
Then twice ten galleys let ujf build with speed; 
Or twice as manj more, if more they nfced. 
Materials are at hand : a welt-grown wood- 
Huns eqnal with the margin 6f tKJbflood : 500 

\jiei them the number and the form assign : 
Tlie care and cost of all the stores be mint. 
To treat the peace, i hundrexl senator^ 

Shall be commissi||i'd "hence with ahlple pfOWlA, 

w -ft • 

With olive crown'd : the presents they Shall beaf, 

A purple robe, a royal iv'ry chAir, S66 

And ill! the marks of s\Vay that LatiaH monarchs wear, 

^nd sums of gold. Among yourselves debate 

This great affair, and save the sinking State.*' 

Then Drances took tlie Word, l^hb grtlrdg'd, Idng 

since, '510 

^ • 
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The rising glories of the Daunian prince. 

Factious and rich, bold at the council-boards 

But jcautious in the i^eld, he shunn'd the sword — 
i A close caballgr^ and tongue-valiant lord. 
I Noble his mother was^ and nea^he throne: . 519 
I But, what his father's parentage, unknp\^. ^ 

I He rose, and took tl^ advantage of*thc times, ''^ 

To load young Tumub viijfii invidious crimes. 
I " Such truths,/) king,** said he, " your words contain, " 
j As strike tfcb sense, and all replies are vain; ^ 520 
i Nor are /your loyal subjects now to seek ♦ jpt * 

What common needs require ; but fear to speak. 

I* 

Let him give le%ve of speech, that haughty man, 

^ Whose pride thb inauspicious war began ; 
For wji^se'^ambition (let Htkt dare to say, ' 525 

Fear set apart, though death is in my way)|f 4 

The plains of Latium run with blood around ; 
So many valiant heroes bite the ground; 
Dejected grief in ev*ry face appears ; 
A town in mourning, and a land in tears; 530 

While he, th' undoubted author of our harms. 
The man who menaces the gods with armsj ^ 
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Yet^ after all his bcia^s, fcn^sodk thd %!rt, - 
And sought hitf safety in ignobli^ flight. 
Now, best pf kings, since you uEopose to sdn^ -535 
Such bounteous presents to your Trojan friend; 
Add yet a greater ati^ur joint request, 
fuOne which heyalues more than all the r6st:' 
Give him the fair Lavinia for lri# bride : . 
Witbthat alliance 151 tlie WSgue be tied, 540 

And for the bleeding laod a lastnig peace i)r6vid*r. 
jLet insolence no longer awe the throne ; 
But, wi<h*a father's right, bestow your owfr. '^ 
For this maligner of the gen'ral good, . '"*. 
If still we fear his force, he must be woo'd : 54^ 

His haughty godhead we with pray*ls rmplbre. 
Your sceptre to release, and our just rights restore* 
© cursed cause of all our ills! must we 
Wage wars unjust, and fall in fight,-^or the^? 
What right hast thou to rule the Latian state. 
And send us out to meet our certain fate? i 
'Tis a (destructive war: from'Turnus^ hand 
Our peace and public safety we demand. * 
Let the fair bride to the brave chief remain : 
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If ttot, ii» pc^ce, without the pledge, .\b vain. 555 

Tarnus, I know you think me not your friend. 

Nor will I much with yo^r J^elief contend : 

I h^g your greatness jiot to gijre the law 

In other ijealjns> but, beaten, to withdraw. 

Pity yow own, or pity our estate; 560 

Nor twist our fortunes with your sinking fate. 

our int'rest is, the war.-shouTdmever cease; 
lut we hav« felt enough, to wisn tKe peace — 

lajod e^dhausted to the last remains, 

^populated towns, and driven plains. t65. 

Yet, if desire of fame, and thirst of pow'r, 
A beauteous princess, with a crown in dow'r, 
So ^fire your mind, in arms assert your right. 
And meet your foe, who dares you to the fight. 
Mankind, it seems, is made for you aloae ! « 570 
We, but. the slaves who mount you to the throne — 
A base ignoble crowd, without a name. 
Unwept, unworthy of the fun'f al .fl ame, A« 

By duty bound to forfeit each his lifS, ^ 

That TuMius may possess a royal wife! ^57,5 

Permit aot> mighty man, so mean a crew 
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Should sliare such triumphsy and detain firom you 

The post of honour^ your undoubted due. 

Bather alone your maicfaless force employ. 

To merit what alone you must enjoy." ^80 

These words, so full of malice mix'd with art, 

Infiam'd with rage the youthful hero's heart. 

Then groaning from the bottom of his breast. 

He heav'd for wind^nd thus his wrath expressed : 

" You, Drances, nevet' want a stresun of words, 585 

Then, when the public need requires ^r swords; 

f 
yf irst in the council-hall to steer the state. 

And ever foremost tn a tongue-debate. 

While our strong walls secure us from the foe. 

Ere yet with blood our ditches overflow : 590 

But let the potent orator declaim. 

And with the brand of coward blot my name; 

Free leave is giv'n him, when his £atal hand 

Has cover'd with mgifo corps the sanguine strand, 

A^B high as mine his towering trophies stand. -595 

If any doubt remains who dares the most. 

Let %s decide it at the Trojans' cost, # 

And issue both a-breast, where honouiictdls — 
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(Foes are not far to seek without the walls) ; 

Unless his noisy tongue can only 6ght, 600 

And feet were giv'n hinij but to speed his flight, 

I beaten from the field ? I forc'd away ? 

Who« but so known a dastard^ dares to say ? 

Had he but ev'n beheld the fight, bis eyes 

Had witness'd for me what his tongue denies — 60^ 

What heaps of Trojans by this hand were slain. 

And how the bloody Tyber swellM the main. 

All saw, but he, th' Arcadian troops retire 

In scatter'd squadrons, and their pridte expire. 

The giant brothers, in their camp, have found, 610 

I was not forced with ease to quit my ground. 

Not such the Trojans try'd me, when, inclos'd, 

I singly their united arms opposM — 

First forc*d an entrance through their thjck array. 

Then, glutted with their slaughter, freed my way. 

Tis a destructive war? So let it be, 616 

But to the Phrygian pirate, and to thee ! 

Meantime proceed to fill the people's ears 

With^ false reports, their mind$ with panic fears: 

Extol the strength of a twice-conquered race ; 6Q0 

VOL. IV. o 
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Our foes encourage and our friends debase. 

Believe thy fables^ and the Trojan town 

Triumphant stands; the Grecians are o*ferthrown; 

Suppliant at Hector's feet Achilles lies ; 

And Diomede from fierce iSneas flies ! . 625 

Say, rapid Aufidus with awful dread 

Runs backward from the sea, and hides his head. 

When the great Trojan on his bank appears: 

For that's as true as thy dissembled fears 

Of my revenge : dismiss that vanity : 630 

Thou, Drances, art below a. death from me. 

Let that vile soul in that vile body rest; 

The lodging is well worthy of the guest. 

Now, royal father, to the present state 

Of our afiairs, and of this high debate — 6S5 

If in your arms thus early you diffide. 

And think your fortune is already tryM ; 

If o!ie defeat has brought us down so -low. 

As never more in fields to meet the foe; 

Then I conclude for peace : 'tis time to treat, §W 

And lie like vassals at the victor's feet. 

But, oh ! if any ancient blood remains. 
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One drop of all our fathers, in our veins. 
That man would I prefer before the rest. 
Who dar'd his death with an undaunted breast; 645 
Who comely fell by no dishonest wound. 
To shuB that sight, and, dying, gnaw'd the ground. 
Bat,-if we still have fresh recruits in store. 
If our confederates can afford us more; 
If the contended field we bravely fought; 650 

And not a bloodless victory was bought; 
Their losses equal'd ours«; and, for their slain. 
With equal fires they fiird the shining plain ; 
Why thus, unforcM, should we so tamely yield, 
Ai^, ere the trumpet sounds, resign the field ? 655 
Good unexpected, evils unforeseen. 
Appear by turns, as Fortune shifls the scene. 
Some rais'd alofl, come tumbling down amain : 
Then fall so hard, they bound and rise again. 
If Diomede refuse his aid to lend, ' 660 

The great Messapus yet remains our friend ; 
Tolumnius, who foretells events, is ours: 
Th' Italian chiefs, and princes, join their powers: 
Nor least in number, nor in name the last, 66^ 

o 2 
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Your own brave sabjects have our cause embrac'd. 
Above the rest, the Volscian Amazon 
Contains an army in herself alone, ' 
And heads a squadron, terrible to sight. 
With glittering shields, in brazen armour bright. 
Yet, if the foe a single fight demand, 670 

And I alone the public peace withstand; 
If you consent, he shall not be refus'd. 
Nor find a hand to victory unus'd« 
This new Achilles, let him take the field. 
With fated armour, and Vulcanian shield ! 675 

For you, my royal father, and my fame, 
I, Turn us, not the least of all my name. 
Devote my soul. He calls me hand to hand : 
' And I alone will answer his demand. 
Drances shall rest secure, and neither share 680 
The danger, nor divide the prize, of War." 

While they debate, nor these nor those will yield, 
£neas draws his forces to the field. 
And moves his camp. The scouts with flying speed 
Return, and through the frighted city spread 685 
Th' unpleasing news. " The Trojans are descryM, 
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In battle marching by the ri^er-side. 
And bending to the town." They take th' alarm : 
Some tremble; some are bold : all in confusion arm. 
Th* impetuous youth press forward to the field : 690 
They clash the sword, and clatter on the shield: 
The fearful matrons raise a screaming cry ; 
Old feeble. men with fainter groans reply: 
A jarring sound insults, and mingles in the sky. 
Like that of swans remurmVing to the floods, 695^ 
Or birds of differing kinds in hollow woods. 
Turnus th' occasion takes, and cries aloud : 
'' Talk on ye quaint haranguers of the crowd : 
Declaim ia praise of peace, wheii danger calls, 
And the fierce foes in arms approach the walls.'' 700 
He said, and^ turning short with speedy pace. 
Casts back a scornful glance, and quits the place. 
" Thou, Voluaus, the Volscian troops command 
To mount; and lead thyself our Ardean band. 
Messapus> and Catillus, post your force 705 

Along the fields, to charge the Trojaa horse. 
Some guard the passes; others man the wall; 
Brawn up in arms, tiie rest attend my call." 
o 3 
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They swarm from ev'ry quarter of the town. 
And with disordered haste the rampires crowo. 710 
Good old Latinus, when he saw, too late, 
The gathering storm jast breaking on the state, 
Dismiss'd the council till a fitter time. 
And own'd his easy temper as his crime. 
Who, forc'd against his reason, had pomplyM 715 
To break the treaty for the promised bride. 
Some help to sink new trenches ; others aid 
To ram the stones, or raise the palisade. 
Hoarse trumpets sound th' alarm : around the walls 
Buns a distracted crew, whom their last laiboor hbWs, 
A sad procession in the streets is seen, 721 

Of matrons that attend the mother queen : 
High in her chair.she sits, and, at her side. 
With down^cast eyes appears th% fatal bride. 724 
They mount the cliff, where Pallas' temple stands; 
Pray'rs in their mouths, and presents in their hands. 
With censers, first they fume the sacred shrine, 
Then in this common supplication join: 
'' O patroness of arms ! unspotted maid ! 
Ftopitious hear, and lend thy Latins aid ! 730 
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Break short the pirate's lance; pronounce his fate ; 
And lay the Phrygian low before the gate." 

Now Turnos arms for fight. His back and breast 
Well-temper'd steel ^nds^aly brass invest: 
T^e cuishes^ which his brawny thighs infold, 755 
Are mingled metal damaskM o'er with gold. 
His faithfal falchion sits upon his side ; 
Nor casque, nor crest, his manly features hide: 
But, bare to view, amid surrounding friends. 
With godlike grace, he from the tow'r descends^ 740 
Exulting in his strength, he seems to dare 
His absent rival, and to promise war. 

Freed from his keepers, thus, with broken reins, - 
The wanton courser prances o'er the plains 
Or in the pride of youth o'erleaps the mounds, 745 
And snuffs the fem^es in forbidden grounds; 
Or seeks his watering in the well-known flood. 
To quench his thirst, and cool his fiery blood: 
He swims luxuriant in the liquid plain. 
And o'er his shoulder flows his waving mane : 150 
He neighs, he snorts, he bears his head on high; 
Before his ample chest the frothy waters fly. 
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Soon as the prince appears without the gate; 
The Volscians and their virgin leader, wait 754 
His last commands. Then, with a graceful mien. 
Lights from her lofty stee^ the Warrior queen : 
Her squadron imitates, and each descends; 
Whose common suit Camilla thus commends : 
*' If sense, of honour, if a soul secjire 
Of inborn worth that can all tests indure, ^ 760 
Can promise aught, or on itself rely 
Greatly to dare to conquer or to die ; 
Then, I alone, sustain'd by •these, will meet 
The Tyrrhene troops, and promise their defeat. . 
Ours be the danger, ours the sole renown r 765 

You, genW, st^y behind, and guard the town.'^ 
^ Tdrnus a while stood mute with glad surprise. 

And on the fierce virago'fix'd his*eyes, 
. Then thus returned : " O grace of Italy : 

With what becoming thanks can I reply ? 770 

Not only words lie lab'ring in my breast i 

But thought itself is by thy pratae oppressed. 

Yet rob me not of all ; but let me join * 

My toils, my hazard, and my fame, with thine. 
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The Trojan, not in stratagem unskilled, 775 

Sends bis light horse before to scour the field: 

Himself, through steep ascents and thorny brakes, 

A larger compass to the city takes. 

This news my scouts confirm: and I prepare 

To foil his cunning, and his force to dare f 780 

With chosen foot his passage to forelay» 

And place an ambushon the winding way. 

Thou, with tbyVolscians, face the Tuscan horse: 

The brave Messapus shall thy troops, inforce 

With those of Tibur, anj the-Latian band, 785 

Subjected all to Ihy supreme command.'* 

This said, he warns Messapus to the war ; • 
Then ev'ry^chief exhorts with equal care. - 
All thus encourag'd, his own troops he joins. 
And hastes to prosecute his deep designs. 790 

Inclos'd with hills a winding valley lies. 
By nature form'd^for fraud, and fitled %x sur- 
prise. 
A narrow track, by human steps untrode. 
Leads, through perplexing thorns, to this obscure 
abode. 
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High o'er the vale a steepy moufitain stands, 795 
Whence the suryeying sight the nether grouiKd com* 

mands. 
The top is level — aa ofifensive seat 
Of war; and from the war a safe retreat: 
For, on tHb right and lefl, is room to press * 
The foes at hand, or from afar distress ; 800 

Tb drive 'em headlong downward ; and to poar. 
On their descending backs, a stony sb«w'r. 
Thither young Turnus took the well-known way, 
-Possessed the pass, and^in ^ind ambush lay. 
- Meantime, Latonian Phoebe, fronTthe skies, 805 
Beheld th' approaching war with hateful eyes. 
And call'd'the light-ibot Opis to her aid,^ 
Her most belov'd and eter-trusty maid ; 
Then with a sigh began : '^ Camilla goes 
To meet hef death amidst her fatal foes — 610 

The nyhiph-i lov'd of all my mortal trains 
Invested with Diana's arms, in vain. 
Nor is my kindness for the virgin new : 
*rwasb.orn with her; and with her years it grew. 
Her father^Metabus, when forc'& away 815 
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4 

From old Pri^eraum for tyrannic sway, 
Snatch'd up, and sav'd from his prevailing foes. 
This tender babe, companion of his woes. 
Casmilla was her mother : but he drown'd 
One hissing letter in a sofler sound, . 820 

And calPd Camilla. Through the woods ne flies; 
Wrapp'd in his robe the royal infant lies. 
His foes in sight, he mends his weary pace ; 
With shouts aad clamours they pursue, the chase. 
The banks of Amasene at length he gains ; 825 

The raging flood his farther flight restrains, 
Hais'd o^er the borders with unusual rains. 
Prepared to plunge into the stream, he fears, . 
Not for himsglf, but for the charge he bears. 
Anxious, he stops a while, and thinks in haste, 830 
Then, desperate in distress, resolves at last. 
A knotty lance of well-boil*d oak he bore : 
The middle part with cork he cover'd o'er*: 
He clos'd the child within the hollow space ; 
With twigs of bending osier bound the case, 835 
Then pois'd the spear, heavy with human weighty 
And thus invoked my favour for the freighi: 
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' Accept, l^reat goddess of the woods (he said). 

Sent by her sire, this dedicated maid ! 

Through air she flies a suppliant to thy shrine; 840 

And the first weapons that she knows, are thine/ 

He. said, and with full force the spear he threw: 

Above the sounding waves Camilla flew. 

Then, press'd by foes, he stemm'd the stormy tide. 

And gain'd, by stress of arms, the farther side. 845 

His.fa$ten'd spear he pull'd from out the ground. 

And, victor of his vows, his in&nt nymph unbound: 

Nor, afler that, in towns which walls inclose. 

Would trust his hunted life amidst his foes ; 

3ttt, rough, in open air he chose to lie: 850 

Earth was his couch ; his covering was the sky. 

On hills unshom> or in a desert den. 

He shunfiM the dire society of men. 

A shepherd's solitary life he led : 

His daughter with the milk of mares he fed. 855 

The dugs of bears, and ev'ry savage beast. 

He drew, and through her lips the liquor press'd. 

The little Amazon could scarcely go-*-* 

He loads her with a quiver and a bow ; 6i9 
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And« that sjie might her stagg'fing steps command. 
He with a slender jav'lin fills her hand. 
Her flowing hair no golden fillet bound ; 
Nor swept her trailing robe the dusty ground, 
kstead of these, a tiger's hide o'erspread 
Her back and shouldetSj fastened to her head. 865 
The flying dart she first attempts to fling. 
And round her tender temples toss'd the sling ; 
Then, as her strength with years increased, began 
To pierce aloft in air the soaring swan. 
And from the clouds- to fetch the heron and the 
crane. 870 

The Tuscan matrons with each other vied 
To bless their rival sons with such a bride : 
But she disdains their love, to share with me 
The silvan shades, and voVd virginity. 
And, oh J I wish, contented with my cares 875 

Of savage spoils, she had not spught the wars : 
Then had she been of my celestial train. 
And sbunn'd the fate that dooiiis her to be slain. 
But since, opposing heav'n's decree, she goes 
To find her death among forbidden foes, 880 

VOU IV. F . 
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. Haste withHhese arms,. and take thy stc^py flight;. 
Where, with the gods averse, the Latins fight. 
This bow to tlye, this quiver, I bequeath. 
This chosen arrow, Jp revenge her death : 
By whate'er hand Camilla shall be slain, 8S5 

Or of the Trojan or Italian train. 
Let him not pass unpunished from the plain* 
Then, in a hollow cloud, myself will aid 
To bear the breathless body of my mfiid : 
Unspoird shall be her arms, and unprofan'd 890 
Her holy limbs with any human hand. 
And in a marble tomb laid in her native land." 
She said. jThe faithful iiymph descends from high 

^ With rapid flight, and cuts the sounding sky : 894 
Black clouds and stormy winds around her body fly. 

By this, the Trojan and the Tuscan horse. 
Drawn up in squadroi^s, with united force 
Approach the walls: the sprightly courser/ bound. 
Press forward t)n their bits, and shift their ground. 
Shields, arms, and spears, flash horribly flx>m far ; 
Arid the fields glitter with a waving vr^r. 001 

Opposed to these, come on with furious force 
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Messapns> Corasi and the Latian horse ; 
Tiiese in the body plac^d^ on eithk* hand 
Sustain'd^nd closed by fair Camilla'^band. 905 
Advancing in a line^ they goucM their spears; 
And less and less the middle space appears. 
Thick smoke obscures the field ; and scarce i^re seen 
The neiffhing coursers^ and the shoeing men. 
In distance of their darts they stop their course; 910 

Then man to man they rush, and horie to horse. 

*■ 

The face of hear'n their flying jav'lins hide ; 

And deaths unseen are dealt on either side. 

Tyrrhenu|, and Aconteus void o^fear. 

By toettled coursers borne in full career, •- . 915 

Meet first opposed ; and, with a mighty shock; 

Their horsJs' heads against each other knock. 

Far from his steed is fierce Aconteus •ast> 

As with an engine's force, oi^lightning'sblastj 

He rolls along in blood, and breathes his last. 9^ 

The Latin squadrons tj^ke a sudden, fright> 

And sling their shields behind, to save their backs 

in flight. 
Spurring at speed, to their own walls they drew ; 
p2 
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^ Cloie in the rear the Tuscan troops pursue. 

And urge their ili^t : Asylas leads the chase ; 925 

Till> seiz'd witt» shame, they wheel about, i^d face» 

Receiye tlvsir foes, aAd raise a threatening cry. 

The Tuscans take their turn to fear and fly. 

So swelling surges, with a thund'ring roar, 

Driv'n on each other's backs, insult the ^hote, 930 

Bound o'er the rocks, encroach upon the land. 

And far upon the beaclf eject the sand ; 

Then backward, with a swing, they take their way, 

Repuls'd from upper ground, and seek their mother 

sea; • ^ 

With equal- hurry quit th* invaded shor^ 935 

f » 

And swallow back the sand and stones they spew'd 

• before. ♦ ** 

Twice were the Tuscans mas^rs of the field. 

Twice b3^the Latins, in their turn, repell'd. 

Asham'd at length, to the third charge they ran-— 

Both hosts resolv'd, and ming^d man to man. 940 

Now dying groans are he^rd ; the fields are stroVd 

With falling bodies, and afe drunk with blood. 

Anns/ horses, men, on heaps together lie: 
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Confus'd the fight, and more confusM the cry. 
Orsilochus, who durst not presd top near Q^.^ 

Strong Remulusj at distance dlx)ye his spear^ 
And struck the steeL beneath his horse's ear. 
The fiery steed, impatient of the wounds 
CtirvetSy aad^ springing upward with a bound. 
His helpless lord cast backward on the ground. 950 
Catillus piercM lolas first \ then drew 
His reeking lance> and at Hej^nius threw, 
Thd mighty champion ^ the Tuscan crew. 
His neck and throat unarmed, his head ^as bare> 
But shaded with a length of yellow iiair : 955 

Secure, he fought, etpos'd onev'ry part, 
A spacious *mark for swords, and for the flying 

dar||; -^^ ^ 

Across the shoulders (^me the feather'd wound ; 
Transfix^, he fell, and doubted to the ground. 

The saqds w^^treatning blood are sanguine ' 
died, 960 

And death,. with honour, sought on either side. i 

Resistless, through the war Camilla rode, 
Ia danger unappalFd, and pleasM with blood. 
p3 
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One side was bare for her exerted breast ; 

Ohe shoulder with her painted quiver pressM. 965 

Now from afar her fetal jav*lins play ; ' 

Now with her axe*8 edge she hews her way : 

Diana's arms upon her shoulder sounds 

And when, too closely press'd, she quits the ground^ 

From her bent bow she sends a backward wound. 

Her maids, in martial pomp, jon either side^ 971 

Larina, TuUa, fierce T^rpcia, ride — 

Iti^lians all — in peace, tbeif ^een's delight^ 

'In war, the bold companions of the fight. 

So march'd the Thracian Amazons of o\fi, 975 
When Thermodon witl^ bloody billows roll'd : 
Such troops as these in shining arms were seen. 
When Theseus met in fight th^itc maideiuaiieen : 
Such to the field Penthesilea led, 
' From the fierce virgin when the Grecians fled; 980 
With such returned triumphant j^«y the war* > 
Her maids with cries attepd the loily car; 
^They clash with manly force their moony shields: 
With female shouts resound the Phrygian fields. 
Y^ho foremost, and who last, heroic maid, 985 
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On the cold earth were by thy courage laid > 

Thyspear^ ofmountaintasby Eunaeus firsts 

With fbry driven, from side to side transpiercM : , 

A purple stream came spouting from the wound ; 

BathM in his blood he lies^ and bites the ground. 

Liris and Paglisus at once she slew : 991 

The former; as the slackened reins he drew. 

Of his faint steed — ^the latter as he stretch'd 

His arm to prop his friend — the jav'lin reach'd. 

By the same weapon^ sent from the same hand> 995 

Both fall together^ and both spurn the sand. 

Amastnis next is added to the slain : 

The rest in rout she follows o'er the plain : 

TereuSf Hanpalycus, Demophoon, 

And Chromj^, at full sp^ her fury shun. UXX) 

Of all her deadly darts, not one she lost ; 

Each was attended with a Trojan ghost • 

Young Oroytus bestr<»de a hunter steed> 

Swift for the chase, and of Apulian breed. 

Him, fr«m afar, she spy'd in arms unknown : 1005 

Cer his broad back an ox's hide was thrown ; 

His helm a ^olf, whose gaping jaws were spread 
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A cov'ring for his cheeks, and grian'd around his 

head. 
He cl«BchM within his hand an iron 'prong, 1009 
And tow'r'd above the rest, conspicuous in the throng. 
Him soon she singled from the flying train. 
And slew with ease: then thus insultsithe slain: 
" Vavn hunter! didst thou think through woods to 

chase 
The savage herd, a vile and trembling race ? 
Here cease thy vaunts, and own my victory : 1015 
A woman warrior was too strong for thee. 
Yet, if the ghosts demand the conqu'ror's name. 
Confessing great Camilla, save thy shame/' 
Then Butes and Orsilochus she slew. 
The bulkiest bodies of the Trojan crew — 1020 

But Butes breast to breast : the spear descends 
Above the gorget, wher6 his helmet ends, 
And o'er the shield which his left side defends. 
Orsilochus, and she, their coursers ply; 
He seems to follow, and she seems to fly. 1025 

But in a narrower ring she makes the race; 
And then he flies, and she pursues the chase. 
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Gath'ring at length on her deluded foe. 

She swings heraxe, and rises to the blow:. 

Full on the helm behind^ with such a sway 103(1 

'Phe weapon falls, the riven steel gives way : 

He groans, he roars, he sues in vain for grace; 

Brains, mingled with his blood, besmear his face. 

AstonishM Annus just arrives, by chance. 

To see his fall, nor farther dares advance ; 1055 

But, fixing on the horrid maid his eye. 

He stares, and shakes, and finds it vain to fly ; 

Yet, like a true Ligurian, bom to cheat 

(At least while Fortune favour'd his deceit), i031> 

Cries out aloud, '* What courage have you shown, . 

Who trust your courser's strength, and not your 

own ? 
Forego the 'vantage of your horse ; alight ; 
And then on equal terms begin the fight': 
It shall be seen, weak woman, what you can. 
When, foot to foot, you combat with a man.'^ 1045 
He said. She glows with anger and disdain. 
Dismounts with speed to dare him on the plain. 
And leaves her horse at large among her train; 
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With her drawn sword defies him to the field, . 
And, marching, lifts aloft her maiden shield. 1050 
The youth, who thought his cunning did succeed, 
Reins round his horse, and urges all his speed; 
Adds the remembrance of the spur, and hides 
The goring roWels in his bleeding sides. 
'< Vain fool, and coward \'* said the lofty maid. 1055 
'^ Caught in the train, which thou thyself hast laid! 
On others practise thy Ligurian arts : 
Thin stratagems, and tricks t>f little hearts. 
Are lost on me : nor shalt fehou safe retire. 
With vaunting lies, to thy fallacious sirc.^* 1060 
, At this, so fast her fiying kjdt she sped. 
That soon she strain'd beyond his horse's head : 
Then turning short, at once she seiz'd the rein. 
And laid the boaster gtoy'ling on the plain. * 
Not with more ease the falcon, fit)m above, 1065 
Trusses, in middle air, the trembling dove. 
Then plumes the prey, in her strong pounces bonod: 
The feathers, foul with blood, come tumbling to toe 
ground. 

Now mighty Jove, from his superior height, 

( 
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With his broad eye surreys th'oioequal fight. 1070 
He fires the breast of Tarchon with dudain^ 
And sends him to redeem th' abandonM plain. 
Between the broken ranks the Tasean rides. 
And these encourages, and those he chides; 
Recalls each leader, by his name, from flight; 1075 
Renews their ardour, and restores the fight. 
" What panic fear has seizM your souls !. O shame^ 
brand perpetual of th' Etrurian name ! 
Cowards incurable! a woman's hand 1079 

Drives, breaks, and scatters, your ignoble band ! 
Now cast' away the sword, and quit the shield! 
What use of weapons which you dare not wield? 
Not thus you fly your female foes by nighty 
Nor shun the feasts when the full bowls invite; 
When to fat ofi^rings the glad augur calls, 1085 
And the shrill horn-pipe sounds to bacchanals.'^ 
These are your study'd cares, your lewd delight- 
Swift to debauch, but slow to manly fight.'' 
Thus having said, he spurs amid the foes. 
Not managing the life be meant to lose. 109O 

The first he found he seiz'd, with headlong haste. 
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la his strong gripe^ and claspM aronnd the waist: 
Twas Venulu^ whom from his horse he tore^ 
And (laid athwart his own) in triumph bore. 
Loud shouts ensue: the Latins turn their eyes, 1095 
And view th' unusual sight with vast surprise. 
The fiery Tarchon^ flying b*er the plains^ 
Press'd in his arms the pond'rous prey sustains^ 
Then, with his shortened spear, explores around 
His jointed arms, to fix a deadly wound. 1 100 

Nor less the captive struggles for his life: 
He writhes his body to prolong the strife. 
And, fencing for his naked throaty exerts 
His utmost vigour, and the point averts. 

So stoops the yellow eagle from on high, 1 105 
And bears a speckled serpent through the sky. 
Fastening his crooked talons on the prey : 
The prisoner hisses through the liquid way; 
Resists the royal hawk ; and, though oppressed, 
She fights in volumes, and erects her crest: 1 1 10 
Turn'd to her foe, she stifiens ev'ry scale. 
And shoots her forky tongue, and whisks her threat- 
ening tail. 
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Against the victor, all defence is weak : 

Th' imperial bird still plies her with his beak; 

He tears her bowels, and her breast he gores, 1115 

Then claps his pinions, and securely soars. 

Thus, through the midst of circling enemies. 
Strong- Tarchon snatched and bore away his prize. 
The Tyrrhene troops, that shrunk before, now press. 
The Latins, and presume the like success. 1 120 

Then Arruns, doom'd to death, his arts essayM 
To murder, unespy'd, the Volscian maid : 
This way and that his winding course he bends. 
And, wheresoever she turns, her steps attends. 
When she retires victorious from the chace, 1125 
He wheels about with care, and shifts his place : 
When, rushing on, she seeks her foes in fight. 
He keeps aloof, but keeps her still in sight: 
He threats, and trembles, trying ev'ry way 
Unseen to kill, and safely to betray. 1 13(1 

Chloreus, the priest of Cybele, from far, 
Glttt'ring in Phrygian arms amidst the war. 
Was by the virgin view'd. The steed he press'd 
Was proud widi trappings; and his brawny chest 
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With scales of gilded brass was coYcr'd o'er : 1 ] 35 

A robe of Tyrian die the rider wore. 

With deadly wounds he galPd the distant foe ; 

Gnossian his shafts, and Lycian was his bow: 

A golden helm his front and head surrounds; 

A gilded quiver from his shoulder sounds. '1140 

Gold, weavM with linen, on his thighs he wore. 

With flow'rs of needle-work distinguished o*er. 

With golden buckles bound, and gathered up before. 

Him the fierce maid beheld with ardent eyes. 

Fond and ambitious of so rich a prize, 1 145 

Or that the temple might his trophies hold. 

Or else to shine fierself in Trojan gold. 

Blind in her haste, she chases him alone. 

And seeks his life, regardless of her own. 

This lucky moment the sly traitor chose; 115^ 

Then, starting from his ambush, up he rose« 

And threw, but first to heav'n addressed his vows: 

*' O patron of Soracte's high abodes! 

Phoebus, the ruling pow'r among the gods! 

Whom first we serve: whole woods of unetuousptne 

Are fellM for thee, and to thy glory shine ; 1 156 



d by Google 



ANEIS^XI. ' 171 

By thee protected, with our naked soles. 

Through flames unsing'd we march, and tread the 

kindled coals. 
Give mc, propitious pow'i^ to wash away 
The stains of 'tl^is dishonourable day : 1 160 

Nor spoils, nor triumph, from the fact I claim; 
But with my future actions trust my fame. 
Let me, by stealth, this female plague o'ercome. 
And from the field return inglorious home." 

Apollo heard, and, granting half his prayV, 1165 
Shuffled in winds the rest, and tossM in empty 

air. , 

He gives the death desir'd^ his safe return 
By southern tempests to the seas is borne. 

Now, when the javelin whizz'd along the skies. 
Both armies on Camilla turn'd their eyes, 11 70 

Directed by the sou no. Of either host, 
Th' unhappy virgin, though concerned the most. 
Was only' deaf; so greedy was she bent 
On golden spoils, and on her prey intent; 
Till in her pap the winged weapon stood 1175 

Infixed, and deeply *drunk the purple blood* 
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Her sad attendants hasten t# sustain 

Their dying lady drooping on the plain. 

Far from their sight the trembling Armns fiies« 

With beating hearty and lear confusM with joys ; 

Nor dares he farther to pursne his blow, 1181 

a 

Or ev'n to bear the sight of his expiring foe. 

As^ when the wolf has torn a bullock's hide 
At unawares, or ranch'd a shepherd's side. 
Conscious of his audacious deed, he flies, 1 185 

And claps his quiv'ring tail between' l^is thighs: 
So, speeding once, the wretch no more attends. 
But, spurring forward,.' herds among his friends. 
She wrenchM the jav'iin with her dying hands; 1189 
But wedg'd within her breast the weapon stands: 
The wood she draws, the steely point remains : 
She staggers in her seat with agonisitig pains— ^ 
(A gath'ring mist overclouds her cheerful eyes; 
And from her cheeks the rosy colour flies}-— 
Then turns to her, whom, of her female t^ain, II W 
She trusted most, and thus she speaks with pain : 
" Acca,'tis past ! he swims before my sight, 
Inexorable Death ; and claims his right. 
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Bear my last words to Turnup : fly with speed. 
And bid him timely to my charge succeed, 1200 
Repel the Trojans^ and the town relieve: — 
Farewell ! a,iid in this kisa my parting br^th re* 

ceive/' 
She said, and, sliding, sunk upon the plain : 
Dying, her openM hand forsakes the rein : 1204> 
f Short, and more short, she pants: by slow degrees . 
I Her mind the passage from her body frees. 
She drops her sVord ; she poc]s her pi amy crest. 
Her drooping head declining on her breast : 
In the last sigh her strugglihs soqI expires. 
And, murm'ring with disdain, to Stygian sounds re> 
tires. 1210 

A shont, that struck the golden stars, ensu'd ; 
' Despair and rage, and languish'd fight renew'^. 
The Trojan troops and Tuscans, in a line. 
Advance to charge ; the mix'd Arcadians join. 

But Cynthia's maid, higntseated, from afar, 1215 
Surveys the field, and fortune of the war,. 
UnmovM a while, till, prostrate on the plain, * . 
Weltering in blood, she sees Camilla slain, 
*^ • * <l3 
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And« round her corps, 4>f frieftds and foes a i 

train. 
Then, from the bottom of her breast, she drew 1220 
A mournful sigh, and these sad words ensue : 
** Too dear a fine, ah much-lamented maid! 
For warring with the Trojans, thou hast paid: 
Nor aught avail'd, in this unhappy strife, 
Diana's sacred arms, to save thy life. 122$ 

Yet unrevengM thy goddess will not leave 
Her votary's death, nor with vain sorrow grieve. 
Branded the wretch, and be his name abhorr'd: 
But afler-ages shall thy praise record. 1229 

Th' inglorious coward soon shall press the plain : 
Thus vows thy queen, and thus the Fates ordain." 
High o'er the fields there stood a hilly mound — 
Sacre4.the place, and spread with oaks around — 
Where, in a marble tomb, Dercennus lay, 
A king that once in Latium bore the sway. 1235 
The beauteous Opis thitjier bent her flight. 
To mark the traitor Antins from the height, 
Hhn in refulgent arms she soon espy'd, 
Swoln with success ; and loudly thus she cry'd : 

Digitized by Google 



^NEis, XI. lys 

•' Thy backward steps^ vain boaster, are too late ; 
Turn, like a man, at length, and meet thy fate. 1241 
Charged with my message, to Camilla go. 
And say I sent thee to the shades below — 
An honour undeserved from Cynthia's bow." 

She said, and from her quiver chose with speed 
The winged shaft, predestinM for the deed; 1246 
Then to the stubborn yew her strength apply'd. 
Till the far distant horns approachM on either side. 
The bow-string touchM her breast, so strong she 

drew; 
Whizzing in air the fatal arrow flew. 1250 

At once the twanging bow and sounding dart 
The traitor heard, and felt the point within his heart 
Him, beating witi) his heels, jrr^angs of death. 
His flying friends to foreign fields bequeath. 
The conqa'ring damsel, with expanded wings, 1255 
The welcome message to her mistress brings. 

Their leader lost, the Vols^ans quit the field; 
And,^nsustain'd, the chiefs of Turnus yield. 
The frighted soldiers, when their captains fly, 1259 
More on their speed than on their strength rely. 
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ConfusM in flighty they bejir each other down. 
And spur their horses headlong to the town. 
Driv'n by their foes, and to their fears resigned. 
Not once they tarn, bat take their woonds^behind. 
These drop the shield, and those the lance forego, '^ 
Or on their shoulders bear the slackened bow. 1266 
The hoofs of horses, with a rattling sound. 
Beat short and thick, and shake the rotten ground. 
Black clouds of dust come rolling in the sky. 
And o'er the dark'enM walls and rampires fly. 1270 
The trembling matrons, from theiriody stands, . 
fiend heav'n with female shrieks, and wring their 

hands. ,4 
All pressing on, pursuers and pursu'd. 
Are crush'd in crowdi» a mingled multitude. 
Some happy few escape: the throng too late 1275 
fiush on for entrance, till they choke thb gate. 
Ev'n in the sight ofhome, the wretched sire 
Looks on, and sees hisitelpless son expire. 
Then, in a fright, th6 fading gates they clo8e^J'270 
But leave their friends excluded with their foes, 
'^he vanquish'd cry ; the victors loudly shout : v 
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Tis terror all within* and slaughter all without. 
Blind in their fear« they bounce against the wall. 
Or, to the moats pursuM, precipitate their fall. 

The Latian virgins, valiant with despair, 1285 
Arm'd on the towVs, the common danger share : 
So much of zeal their country's cause inspired; 
So much Camilla's great example fir'd. 
Poles, sharpen'd in the flames, from high they throw. 
With imitated darts to gall the foe. 1290 

Their lives, for godlike freedom, they bequeath. 
And crowd each other to be first in death. 
Meantime to Turnus,' ambush'd in the shade. 
With heavy tidings came th' unhaippy maid : 
" The Volscians overthrown — ^Camilla killM— * 1295 
The foes, entirely masters of the field. 
Like a resistless flood, come rolling on : 
Tl^e cry goesX>ff the plain, and thickens to the town/* 

InflamM with rage (for so the Furies fire 1299 
The Daunian's breast, and so ^e Fates require). 
He leaves the hilly pass, the woods, in vain, 
Possess'd, and downwird issues on the plain. * 
Scarce was he gone, when to the straits, now freed 
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From secret foes^ the Tri^aa troops secceed. 

Through the black forest and the ferny brake, 1505 

Unkaowiiigly secure, their way they take. 

From the rough mountains to the plain descend. 

And there, in order drawn, their line extend. 

Both, armies now in open fields are seen ; 

Nor far the distance of the space between. 1310 

Both to the city bend. iEneas sees, 

Through smoking fields, his hast'ning enemies; 

And Turn us views the Trojans in array. 

And hears th' approaching horses proudly neigh. 

Soon bad their hosts in bloody battle join'd ; 1315 

But westward to the sea the sun declin'd. 

IntrenchM beibre the town both armies lie. 

While night with sable wings involires the sky. 
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BOOK XII. 



Abgument. 



Turaus challenges Maeta to a single combat; articles «ra 
agreed on, but broken by the Rutuli, who wound iEneas. 
He is miraculously cured by Venus, ibrces Tamos to a dnet^ 
and concludes the poem with his death. 



When Tumus saw the Latins leave the fields 
Their armies brokeii> and their courage quell'd, 
' Himself become the mark of public spite> 
His honour questioned for the promised figh^-^ 
The more' he was with vulgar hate oppressM> 5 
The more his ftiry boilM within his breast: 
He rous'd his vigour for the last debate. 
And raisM his haughty $oul> to meet his ftite. 

As, when the swains tike Libyan lion chase/ ^ 
He makes a sour retreat^ nor mends his* pace; 10 
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Bat, if the pointed javlin pierce his Aide, 
The lordly beast returns with double pride: 
He wrenches out the steel ; he roars for pain; 
His sides he lashes, and erects his mane: 
So Turnns fares: his eye-balls flash with &re; 13 
Through his wide nostrils clouds of smoke expire. 
Trembling with rage, around the court he ran; 
At length approach'd the king, and thus began: 
^* No more excuses or delays: I stand 
In arms prepared to combat, hand to hand, 29 

This base deserter of his native land. 
The Trojan, by his word, is bound to take 
The same conditions which himself did make. 
Renew the truce: the solemn rites prepare. 
And to my single virtue trust the war. ^ 

The Latians unconcernM sh^ll see the fight: 
This arm unaided shall assert your right : 
Then, if my prostrate body pre» the plain. 
To him the crown and beauteous bride remain." 

To whom the king sedately thus reply'd: 50 
" Brave youth ! the more your valour has been try'i 
The more becomes it us, with due respect 
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Tb.weigh the'cTiance of war, which you neglect. 

You want not wealth, or a successive throne, 

Or cilies which your arms have made your own : 35 

My^towns and treasures are at your command ; 

And^or'd with blooming^eauties is my land; 

Laurent urn roor^ than one Lavinia sees, 

Unmarryy, fair, of noble families. 

Now Jet me speak, and you with patience hear, • 40 

Tilings which perhaps may grate a lover's ear. 

But sound advice, proceeding from a heart 

Sincerely yours, and free from fraud ful art. 

The gods, by signs, have manifestly shown. 

No prihce, Italian born, should heir my throne: 45 

Oft have our augurs, rn prediction skillM, 

And oft bu» priest^, a^f^reign son rejeai'd. ',, 

Yet, woi^ bytVo'rth thitt-.cannot be withstood, I 

*•.*•. '". 
Brib'd feji*toy kindness td my kindred blood, ;'*- 

Urg'd by Ay wi^, who would notfbe denyM^ ^ 50 

I prorftjfcd^my Lavinia for your bria?r w ' .♦ t 

•Iler from l*er plig'hted lord by force I took; 

All tics of ti*eatics, and of honour, broke: « 

On your account I wag'd an impious war — 
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I and my 9al:^ects feelj'^aiJIL you' have bd^yotv 
sbar^ ^ / < 

Twice TaifquishVwhUe ia Uoflidy fitldtfi^e atri^' 
Scarce ii^ our walb we kenfp our nop'eri4iTe:^^ < 
The rolling flood^jn^s warm wl||b Hl^an^^gpi^ iii|^ 
The bones of Latians bknch\he 



Wh^put I not ^ end to this debscte^ > -'^J^^V* j 
Still unresoVdNtndijili a slave Uffate?! \yv' ^ 
If Turnus' death a lasting peace c;an /give^ ^ ^^^ 
Why 'should I not procure it whibt ^otf live? J 
Should I to doi|btful arms your youth befnayi 9*, . 
Wha^ would my kinsmen^ ttusi* Rutuliaiis, 8ay> ^ , 
And^should you fall infight (which Wv'i^^effl^ ^' 
HotK curse thV <^se»dvh]ch b«;te%'d to l^s%9d » « 




'igphpEh bahny words trepovr*d;W lAl ^t^WfU!^ 
* lie jA^ffeFd med'cfn^ *' 



A#y^rathfal y<{jii*|^ di^aini^ the<r^ < ; 
With iSiterthitting so\s thus%ettts bS Jrief: "* W 
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" The care, oSK of fcth^wl.whkhybii take ^ • 

Ibr my concerntl^ at |j0 desire* fersak^^ 

P^tnit me not to tangtiish oo^my dayv, -^ 

^But^'inake t!ie best exchang^ofljf^J fof praise. 
This arm, this lance, can wclf dispatethe p(ize; »0 

'%4ll4 ^^p blood follows^ where tll^ \|ta(pon fiijes. 
>His goddess mother is not near, ler shrovrd 
The flying cOward with an empty cloud/* 

t^ 1*But^now the qtfdien, who fear'd fo»'Turfius* life, 
i^JPoati^% the hard conditions of the strife, ^ 85 
Jlel^im by forlei ai!id,^yiog ia his death, •' 

, ^ tirese sa^ acceiui gai^ her sorrow breatk: 
rf o J'Hrxius ! I adRure tl& by these tears. 

^ At^mrha^er price Aoiat^V honour bears "" 
^4>^thin Viij^ bi^eas^ since tholl art aU nftV hope, > 90 

)^*^ sickly mftdftrqro^^ ages pro|^r- 

b^De|pUs>Listtiiius>an^ — 

L£iMHPW>^ ^is oh«,^this.-oAfiy.. m>ay'r«> 

Vffp wajreAe'c<)piiJ?i^, ^itd. pifrsaS. i^e Varr '' 06 
' V' "' f ♦* -• * ^' ft^ * ■ 
Whateveft chftA^ attenff^ tnil fatal strife. 
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' '. ' '' 

I cannot live a slave, or see taf throne 

Usui^'d by strangers, or a Trq^n son. 

At this, a flood of tears Lavinia shed; ^\ , 100 

A primson blush her^ beauteous face o'erweftd, '"*. ; 

Varying her cheeks by turi^ wittTw^lift and red. 

The driving coloup, never at a'Ktay; .\ **^ , fe A* ' 

Run here and there, and flush a1)d^ai|» a^9iy. . . | , 

Delightful change ! thus Indaan iy ry shcg^^W^ }05 

Which with the bordering paint of^urp^gtihw^* 

Or lilies damask'd by the neighb ring rd^ei ^ J^]^ 

The lover gaz'd, and, ifiirniBg with (esi/e. 

The more he look'd, tl^ mortf he iei,tlfe fire: 

Revenge, and jealous rage, ancf secret sgite^ • UO 

Roll in his breast, and rouse him to the fight. 

i Then fixing on the queei^ his ardent eyes', ' * • 

Firm to his first intent, he thus fepli^:^' * * 1' ' 

"O mother! do nOt by.yj|ui»tear^j)repyt.. ., •. 

Such boding oniens,*and prej^ifdge the ivar. ^15r 

Resolv'd on fight, I' am no l«Bger frep^'- * , ^'f\^* !* ' 

To shun my deAh, if hea>*n my defith decte" — . ^ 

Then turning to the herald, th\is pui^iiiss: , 

" Go, greet the Trojan with ungrateful iiews ; , '^ 

...» 
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' - Denounce frmn mc, tl&t, when to-morrow's light 120 

'iSkftb gildi^e beaVns, he-need not urge the fight; 
^ ^The TMJj^n and RutwKan trdtps no more 

. I Shifi di^'lrith^iitual blood, the^^an shore : t 

Oatsingle swords the (ptarrel^shall decide; 
^ J^aii tf^ (he viaor be the beauteous bri^e : ** 126 
W 4^^^i^*^°4»-^>^^™S ^° ^^^ s]>eedy pacej * 

lie scpPit his coursers JF the Thracian race. 
' At^Jp{iKiach, they toss they^ heads on higfa^ 

;j||j^^|^roiUl^ neighing, nromise victory. 
' .,1^sires^be|^pri%ia8JktMmfar, 130^ 

y ^^ace Pilsfliui, 'Vilktn hi^went to wan 

ti^PhcQMkj^l^hracian mows were scarce so white, 

i^Vyi northern ^nds'ui flfeetflpss match'd thei(»^ig^ 
I 'nS9^'^^^ groo^ms s^n^ ready by his side ; ^ 134 ' 

*v ^Jad |pt9e with i^|mbs (heir fl^^ing manes divide, 

^ And other^stroke IheirthCsts, and gently s^th their 
^,11* . pridlj,f ' ^^ . - 

, Hc^sheath'd bi^lim:bl'1n arms; a teniper'd : 



i Of golden metal those* andsRiountaifi-brass. 
' Then to his \^i his g)]tt'ri||^,)ielm he tied, 
%ndtgirt hi^aithfurfakhi^ to his.side.' 14Q. 
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In his JEtnaean forge, the god of fire 
That falchion labourM for the hero's sire. 
Immortal keenness on the bladQ bestow'd, •• 
And plungM it hissing 143 the Stygian ilood. ^ 
P^'opp'^ ^ ^ pillar, which the cieling bore, U5 
Was plac'd the lance Auruncan Actor wore; ,^ 
Which with such force he brandish'd in h^s ha3d, i § 
The tough ash trembled like an osier wand : j^ 
Then cry'd, " ponc^ous spoil of Actor slain, ^ ^ 
And never yet by Tumus toss'd in vain ! 'Wt' vl50.« 
Fail not this day thy w'6nted force: but go. 
Sent by this hand to pierce thS Trqjan^oe ; 
Give me to tear his corslet from his bre^^t, >^ 
And from tliat eunuch head to rend the crest; 
Dragg'd in^he djttL his fria^led h^ir to soil, ^ 155 
Hot fron^the ve1?|i;% ir'n, and smeared ^Jiff fragnjpt 
oil./' 
Thus while ^e raves, from hid wide nostrils flies 
A fier^ sH^^, and sparkles from his eyes. -• \ 

So fares the bull iti his lov^d {^male^s sight : 
Proirfllyvtie*belbw8, and prelu«fes the fight : J»0 
He tries his IJc^g Ii#rn8 against a tree, * 

- ". ,. 
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' ANEis, xir. .. • 18Y 

And meiitates his «iby nt cJhemy ?•' 
' He pushes*at the Wijiyls ; he digs th^ strand .' y 

. With his black hoofs^jwad^urns th^ yellow sand. 
\'- ^tQr less the Trojan, iiP-his^emnian a|ms, 165 

To future fight his inanly courage wfirms : > < .^ ,* 

He^whets his fury, ami with }(fy prepares . 
' To terminate at once the ling*|:ing'wai;j8; "^ 

To cheoF'hj^ cHefs and tender son, relates ^' . 169 
I What heav'nJiad-promfs'd, an^xpouftds the fates. ^ 

Then to tHI^Latian kjng'^he seads,«|o cease ,. * 
' The rijge of arms;' and ratify (he* peace. . . * * 

^ T^ morn ensuing from' the mountain's h^gh^> • 

^lad scarce'ly: spread th^ ^kies with r<Sy light; ,: , 

Th' ethereal coursers, boupding fr6m the sea, 175 

Fr^ oat their fijamiifg no^rils'brealSiM th^day ; 
I Wj|ien nowthe»Trojaftafid Rutujjan guard*' v 

In friendly Jabourjbin'd, the list prepar'd. 

Beneath the wails, Ihey measure out the gpace; "^ 

Then sapred*altars rear, oif sods of .grass, * 160* 

**■ . .* .' '' • 

Wherei with religious rites, their cot^mon gods they t 

^ place. . • ' ' , :, , 

' In purlR white, jthe priests theip* he^ attire, ^^ i\ 

. * ^ Digitized by Google 
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. And living waters pear^ and h^J-y €«t; ^4 

v^Anlt o'er theh^l^Q- ho^ds and^il^ed' Hut, ^ 

Long twisteck^Qaths of ^h»i|iif /ryfiiiin wear. 1^4^ ^ 
Id order iwn^ hioiSlik^M[in^9 appears ^ ^* 
;^^e Lalin 1(»pok^arm'd with ^ilked spears; 
/ - Jind fron^the field^i i^YaacitigUIn a Jllie« ' .,^ ^ 
« TnTrojaa agAwT^ai^ forces joia: *b' * 

"Shek vl(^ott8iqps.afiD& a)fiem\^f ^h^ '^ ^' 
<fA g^efiil MUii iHI^ steal, ik piHMr^rt^pvt'lF^ f 

^ Vv^^twixt theranksifaplimcoinhaiideni^i' 

^ 9^ Mi>ealhei]^*a4ftor of tfa4 Mimmj# ^ni^ ".^ ^ 

*\Aiid thertf M(e«6^, borp of *ea^4ith»e. * * 195 

Tfap stgii^^T.ii;^aiid7roiwd|)M list^.spac^ . # ., 

&c|^ maa^ oEB^r Q|Uf kxs pfopen place. ' ^IF ^ 

^ ^ Recliping on their ampklhieMs^ Acy w^ ' 

nAid fix their pcMfed lances in th^>^B^^ ^ 

No|ir> studious. oFthe sight A num'roos thlbng^ ^fi)(^ j 

O^ithcr sex prflbifcilpiis, M ap4 yoa^,^^ 4« ' 

Vi fofaAn |rom*4ft^%own : by th^e who re^^jbehind, ' 

. Thegates4an(dwall^ajadhwMes*itop^«elin'rf. **t ^ 

♦*,,♦•*■ DpLdb^ Google* ^\^' 



• ♦ ' w- ' ^ ^ ,'- 
"> Meanlime the qtieen of JieavV beheld the sight. 
With eyes, mipleas^d, from mount Albanofs heiehtt: ' 
(Stjice calPd. Albanotjr succeeding f^u^, • 200* 

" But then an empty hil|'ApUHj?ut a n^me.) , 
She thence, survey ^ the field, the Trojan powers, '* 
T]he Latian squadrons, and Lanr^htine towers. . ^-^ 

Then thus the godrffts of the skies^s^ake, *^ iJlO ^ 

^Yi|^;,si|^s ^nditeaffi, the>g(^^s of tite lake,>i^ * 

Turnus! siHpP* oto'Ce a ^v^ maid, "" ^ 

i'-f ^ , »% * '" 

tiiM^^t of Fawlesa J ove jNfttray'd — , - jff- 

ifl^piess'd by foflce, btfc, fiy- th^ ,^rkteful goa. 





iWg IjSast th<^ knov^o, aor fa^edj to r^^d» ^ «., 

' 'tb©iW^«|in'^(ied,ofviji5;^\vand'ring lord". 

Ofl 

. *•• 

' To" 

* Toi^iee'kioiie 




(ttt g^ve ^ part of hea v 'ii|^ aiMytti*u a^fi v v *d pJac^. f* ' 
•fow leariyCrrvrne t)iy nealP'3i|)|jf6a«WTi^ grief, a ; ^^ 
^l^tmnk m3b;svish|s wanLto thy *relife . ' « 225 



But 
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190 ^fPEW^V i5 ** * ** 

While F<Mrt9iie f|reiO^> nor beat V^ |ltiig deny^^^ 
> Tojif itj^iDy su^eeur le.ihe Latian Mey^ . ' 

' 1 3»v'd thy brodlten and the mkjfjg i^ttg^. 
'* ' But new*^ stn^jl^Mwitb i«h%a^ ^ « 

J^d go«8t with ge^s ftTene, i'erm^fitVd kt ^iglit, 330 
iii4i»T6 meet mwmlblt de^th m fightf^ v^ ^ ^ 
. Nor ffjf&t I bHkk the truce, aMita Atai| Oft sight^' 



%^r^iy»rere,dji(fcaiij^h«f^^ ^ 

> %•■ •^'^ipi ^^'y^^ syspeifferan her nni#f| ♦> '^ 
J^^ ^ 4 Ad ipow in j^m{lt|^p^tiefia kin^ appear: ^^ 
.' «r ' .^r steedi^e charijM^ Lalinus blR*^|l|; ' r \ 
V ^ Twelve gc^j^^Alf aMwdt \i\stmipm^%j^%^ 



•If tndrk l)iH||^e from tfa^ g^ of day% ^ r ^^ 
Two snowv ^l^d^rs Titfotu^phairiot yoke, 4, "^ >^ 
. And in hts j^s^ud twp^^xj&s^.^'pi^ be sj^i^: l^p "^ 
• tijen issif d from 8le ^q^^imtea |lWiilC| < ' '^ 'J^^j^ 
^ iEneas, author of lfce^IU«^^.BJrey#^ .► r'* . .*"''«» ^ 
4pd.by hts s;dc Jbcanifas fookJiis p«ce>,. ; ,- %/K «,' 
^•;^ThesedKn^to|eolTIWi»e's wninartilface.^ "^ ^ CeV 




THla to theiPSsiogSUQ h^^i^Qsjijfieyes^ \ '^ *« *;»► 

And<^rews die hei^ 4e»ig^'d for sacrifice/ * ^ V ■*-' 

With £^1f and gi4l: witl^lik^ ^fficifuu c^re ' 2i|0 ' 

**-^ .-*. "^ f- V i. • ^• 



He Kai[ks thei^br^lie^^ ^^ h^ cKp^ the^ir hsJhcA^j^ ^' r ^ 
^ M^*3^ii|^'thc^ 

With fl|Rl^*e^eh*«)^ wice tbe"ftam#fae fee^M. 

*^eas;ihyi unth^th'diiisshiW Y ^ ' \ 

^ 4ii#thtts wiill^^s4>ray'r6 the gods 'idor'd^ 8^:2^ ^* 
^Alji^^tf^g sDQ ! i^ thott,^ AuscmiaQ 9oil^\ "• ^* ,% 
Fdr which I have 9jifitai]|jid ^ong a toij! ^ 

• Thotf,*kinM|i be^tV'n ! and thoifc the queen of^air; ' 



fiilipus niffr, ^jx^ reco^cHM by pray 'r* 

. • • ^» ,* * ^ Digitized by V^OOgle 






'^ * * "* * ' * r^n 

. ' Thou, ^od 6f war, whose unresisted SA^ay ^ " 270 
The labours and cvtn]^ of arms obey ! 
. Yc'living'' fountains, and;ye running floods ! 
V. ^All pcrw'r^ of oioau, all etfiereal gods! 
♦ *IIear/ and ttear record : if t falf ih^ field; 
'Or, recreant' in Ihe fight, to Turnus yield,^ * . 275 
*. % * My Trojans shall increase Evander*ii'toWn ; 
Ascanius shall renounce th' AusoiUan cr6wn : 
' *> All cl^^imi;, all questions of debafe shall ceasej 

" Jikir he, nor they, with force infringe the peace;''^' 
' ' But, if my juster afms prevail in fight 280 

(As sure they shall, if I divine aright), 

<t 

My Trojans shall not o'er th' Italians reign: 
•"•".. * • . «^ 

. , .B<ith equal, both. uTicouquer'd, shall remain. 

;J6in'd in their laws, thefr lands, and their abodes; 

I^ask Jbut altars for my. weaty gpds. *, 285 

•The care of those religious rites be mine : 

The crown to king Latintts I resign : ' 

His be the soj^'reign sway* Nor will I share 

His p6w*r in peace, or his. command in war. - 

For me, my friends another town shalf frame, ^90 

And bless the rising tow'rs with fair Lavinia's lAme/' 
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Thus he.' Then, with execled eyes sfM hindsj^^ ^ ^ 
Th^Latian king before hi^ altar staii^^ ^;; ., *'' *;*'* 
" By the s^melieav'n (sard^imiS aac|,^|ni^*^nd maiD, •; 
Afid all tlte f>ow/rs tha^ all tfie ttfliee contaiii ; 295 ^ 
By hell below, jmd by tba^ jupjj^ goil, . ^ ,4f >*» 
\Vhosfe tifunder signs fKe jpfe^^«^ ^vha seals it witb^his .; 

nod;^ .-^Z- .:..^#» -^ > \ ?% * * ., 

So le£ LatoijaV double onWriig^h^ar^ ^ ^^ 

And (Rouble-fronted Jaiftis, what L^ear: 
I to«ch^he sisitd %ltai^> tou^^h >h^ ^^mes^ 9bo ^ 

And all tbos« pow'rs attdjtt. and all their name^: ..; ., 
» Whatever chance befall DaJ^iifiirr side, ^ * * ^ 
No^rm 6£ fime this unioiLjhaH Jivide : 
No for^e, no'^ftrtune, shall my v^s unbind. 
Or shake%he stedf^t te^r^^y^j^d ; s a05 > 
Not, though 'the circliM^ seas^- «j^uld break their , 

bdbnd, P^!-. 

OI^Row the shores, .^san the soli4 grblthd ; " « 

N^ though the la^MS w^^eavfnjtheir spheres for- 

mvA i 

Ev'n as tbls rov^l scfeg^*' (f^JT he bore ' *310 

♦oi- lY. ^ .. '^' s ' 
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sake, ^yJttf *^ . • ' ' ' «« 

down,d[ii:)^liiss!n]^'rn the nether lake : 






Anek^d%\JLj^^ 515 

i Jlr yii^ J^ the jfatt^nM flames ia cha^gera^rM 
jf >AMad)fcthe Rut]3|&Sj^ -#« / 

jOreHndtch'dfia aroill^ b^^ r 

^ . F^rsClisihgWf«ave%ti&p^dt|^i]g%^|lCt^ 

^ ^^^' ^'^tS'^ sl^e^ihly ineasttre*'wiCb^t&elr4^y6 326 » 
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ThMncraunng fright of lihpdM^^ *^| ** ^ 

When thwftjfcpi^M^^ ^bjH^^ifi, 

And fotnl^Jlieir IfeiK^^ ^.chamg^iilg^^ 






A cfeief (#|^riiBi?ffblo(^^ knowo^jf '#, ^ 

Was his gretllsire^\ad he his ^^t€» jtti. ;. ^^ r i;^ 

1. His s&ape a^si^'d^^ amiCH^ mtiks she iMari^ ^' ^ ^V. 
Add hii|i'n»g their fir^^^tions, thus Wp" ^||B4^ .< 
" V6t shaim^l Rutuimnsj can yochbdr the'sigh^ ^ 
' Of ont^^Ul'l for all, \ii smgle fi^^ 
Can woi^ ^^e'vie|{aG« ci heav'njfconfej 

« Our cour^ QOld^*oi^|ilur numbers less 
.•V|few all ti»tSC(aj9'ilo8t, Ih' Arcadian band^ 

. \i^ Tull^n |N^; ^^kinVthem a^tt^wr stan(f: 

Scarce#ti^^ola Jba i ill share a^llel' jgjf *.. ^J^ ^ 




^ 'fornus,/$i3 Uu^ i 




"■^'?^ 





Di^ecU^CoiJl' 



V:*" 



196- * ^\. £; iENBaB^^ji;; t**-* 



355 



Or^ch^ge 4t ra^jlier for if^^rtaname,*, ^ 
Succeeiffng to t*||, g(^^'llUii*wfcifacAeVa^^ i^ 
Btit ydq. a swile and iiiglorious oand, »^' J^ 
For foreign Tortfe shall Sowvyo^r native land,;, 359 
J[ipsf frtfkful fiel(^, your figl^li% fa^her^gain'dr 
^M^ich i^'sj^ so lon^.^eir lazjs^ojiis sus^^%/' ' 




-With ted 1011$ j^al*, seem with new ^ouls^inspSrM : 365 
Their ch^f^Oio^'s fate witbpily they |^eht, . -j^* 
A|id fe| the ^iigue, so latel^^s^orn. repent 'j^ 
^0 Nur fails the goUess to fon^ent the ra^ej^^ " 



With If itg "^onjjers, and a false -presa^et i 1 ' ' 
But adds A|ign^ -^'»cIk pes^^nt toith^irVy^s^ 370 



inspures.|Mrcourage,.and a gW |urprise^^ •*'' 




« Clj^'foi^ArouncI th^soy^l hawk &e^^]A ^. 

They ttifffdlpj'tevatebA^hey crosa hi^ a^^oorSKj 
Nor cai)|tl^^ea€«kmbir'd bj{4susta% their i^cf^ 395^ 4' 
, *" But, Tcx*d* wA^liiqulsh'd, dropa^he poid'rooa pwy, . ^ 
. »Any,*l^p^aM of l^is huipdeii,Hiiing8,'tiyv^ * *^^ *./ 
<^Auloxu|i4taad«.mth ahoaU IVe th(^9i^^:!Vr 4 - 
Eager rf actioo, and d^aad the fii^ht*^' ^^^ ^ ^^ 

'''Gti^out, a{Ki4 tbu« bis bo^t^ skill W^^: ^. ^ ^ 
.;^lkll€»vgth ^is gr«|M> -li^H^k 1 14» *desif i ! ♦^ 
irbj^tbisi:is whal my fi3|[ueJ^l^ows %^^Qk^ ^ r! 

' , ^ Ad^n^ Dig^^MbLu^^^^^ I I iM) the way. /^/^ 

Like tVM®pa«tcMJS birdi?wrik §ur !♦*: . ^ * .'• 
f . . But so^D^J^IIfei^X Sfe^^/W^c'd 1^^^ , r ]J ^*^ 









iy «treifg^ HDi^edf ancffoiiego the prey.>: ' ■ 

YouT-J^nieTyteuccour to ^biflryountry i^ng ; 40^ 
Haste 'CO die r^cff^ and Te^^'m ]K>H!^ l^S^T <^ '^ 



400 



-'\»'^He'||id; aM^r^ssiug <mibrard;0ir4i%h tie cmr, 
* 'Poid'Sft in hi^'lift^ ann, bis iS^ betlp^. ^ 
The winggfl) Weapoi^ whistlipg ,iii ^the wina/ r- ' 
^ame drWing ofi, noif ofiS'd'th^La'^k'deslkn'd. 405 



At once me cornel railed in the ski^i^^ "''- 
jfAt .on<;e tiimultaoiis shoc^^nd t^jamoure ri^i 

Nine brothers in a goodly band thete a^ood, ^ . 
^^fti of Aitadianmix'd with Tuiftun blood, <^ ' .A 



IT; 



> * . 



' V %J1^P«*' sons ;^e fetal jai|9<in fLew^ Jm - .410 
vy -'^^St^ at*tKc^'midrai9fet of the friendly crewy* • 
' A passlge UirougH tJie jointed armpit found, ^ 
% Just \yher| the^ljtelt was to the body boixBd, 

And*struclt thj? ..gentle ,y<Juth»Artend'ed c»*the ' 
•^ *|$dbnd-. ^..-^ -f .^•^ 

Tjien^jfiU'M wiyi gious r^e> i^e^QR-6T^4nj^ ^ 415 
. Bt|(^ madly foC||^ to revepg!B^U^e*s1ain> ,^ j/ 

AntI Vni^ *^'^h €^ger hastfe' the|r jav'lins'flbrow'§ *, « " 
'. And some ^^vitb; bvorc^in hand assault the foe. V 
• *;;'rho wTsh'#insulf thc'icatine tilK>^s'CTjBl-ace; ^ 
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iOb meet their ardourMie mid Jrspa(!e. . jt?0 >i 

jThe Trrsc^^Jrojans, and Arcadian line; ^ 

Wi4P^4^3^^" 4K^ obviate their design, -w 
Pe^e 1| aves tHPyiolated fields; an4lt>ate.|r ' ^^^ 

^ Both ajftMflMio their tnutnal fate: ^ 



^ Wilh impious haste their altars are o'erturn^, 425 
The sUcrifid^ half brojTd, anil half un5URnM'.!i 
♦ Thick storms td steel fromn&ithef^rmy flv^» 

And clouds of clashing dart» qh^ure the skv : ^ 
Brands -^'pn^ the fire are missiTej^^eapons made. 






\ ^Y^ chargers, bowifl^nd all the priestly trf^e. 430 
, Latihus, frlghfJi^^tens^Btm the frajr^i ji . -^ 

And bears l^S^nregafdedggodl aw^ 'l^* ^ 

These on their horses vault; those yoke thifrear; 

The rest withj||h¥ords on higft run he^png to the . ' ^ 

•^. . W- ^* - \ ^ 

M^ssapus, e;^r tdftonfotf^ the peac^^ 435 fr* 

I Spurr'd his hot cour^r Ihrough the fighting prea#. 
At kilg Au]|st^, ^XJ^ purple kno\1!|||. ' "%' ' 

A Tpscsd^rince, a^ Dylhi^gal cr6^nfk : *^^ y, ' 

*^nd,^(^ith 8u^ock^fncpunt*r}(>g,^6re nuh do)(|ii. ''i . ▼ 
'•'I^ckkard he fell; and, althis flhe de'sign'Jf - *440 
*' ^' ^"^ -.f \ ^ 
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'^ Tl^H^ins ofan cRr wevd^^||^: W 

jji. There pitching on his shoulOers and bj^^d^ 

An)j|(iithe^attMng fires he lay sui| bj il^PpsaM^ ' 
4i|Qrhe beaII|B^8pe|p^cend]Dg flto^JP^i ^^ , 
'Hi^iirass pierc'd, and tiir^gh AMflHpj||r^ '^ 
^ Tben^ with a afcornful smile the ^to? cria^ . 

s ^1* The ^gj^^ ^WA^ a fitter^acritee/^i 

Gree(^f^6il«, th^niia^sUip the ttead .^^ I 
* Qjftis r^iarmoiirj akdi uncrown his head* 

Triest^ynseus ^M his^ttev handi^ . ^450 
From;h}|^wi^ almr, with a bkMR|;«||^Bd| jji !^ I 




V ^^ 






1^ Advanced AfcatJgdalffgij^n Fis fi^ 

, Hb Ijirismf^eavd shines out mtk suddej^ &e|| ^' 
^^<v The GFaclii|^ crop a l^omc seent im^r&L 455 
I^o||urg thlifbw/h^^^ his curling\^^ 
^ V4With his Ifi^ hand; hiltlhea^ hi^dulQwii. 
Th4t>r^ti:ate body with hislfeaes he pvt^, * 
'WAnd plnngVl^jjI^holy pcy^ii«riLa&hii^(N|a^ j|l -^ 

V^.^ -We sil^l^eril Ahu||bidbgh t^ _ 

fi^. Swiifiy hBtttrns^jjind^imslNeadly blow ^ v ||^ 
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ont of^Mynwarj^ Ibe. ; V; 

^^^fi enters with a crashing sound, 
An^leavp^e4^tin with one continued ^un«h 465 

** ^^'^;^^ 

« AijjjpnWep his^pid eyes|jppre5^ 

1^ And se^ thdtheavy Uis i j dl^less r^ *' 

* ||t.jgood j^Eneas rush|jalifl 4e bands : ••» a . 

*|»Bare was his head, and naked^eHljiis haiidiilF^t 




^Jajfh^ o^Mct: thejlhus he ities ajoud : 
>lj^^'^hat4taddent^e,' what new desire of bttod, • # 

jgt^ impi<i*fej|irms, nqAiolkte the'pea^^, 
. ^^^j>u«fen ^tactions, and byjaws diving V ^J^^*^ 
The term| atSll agreed^||e war is.|pi!|? ^^ ' 

<r Diiifl^four fears, ;%jid i^The fight'*rilue ; / 
^ This hand ab)ie shalyfeht the gods aiviifau: H* 

I t^ur injuiJIl altars, and t'iieir broken vow, ^ ^ '^4';; %^^^ 
'^^sjhiging ^f^ th^ithless%rnu^oxv«j.^^^ 
ffcugAvhile Hi;j^e,\ W|^ful ^V def'ejie, '/ ^'-r^^ J^ 
"j^ winged tlhw strmj^ the pio^ prince. ^ , 
^uCr^'hether from some hua^n h«B it came, 

T* ^V^ft* * 'tH Digitized by Google 




Or hostile god^ is lifkunknowiP^ fsoMfr 
No hufliMi handy or faostilft god^ was foaad, 485 
To IxKMt the triamph of 6o^lK»e a woand. 
Whdf^riiraus 4iw th^jm^ ^ il 

I Hj|jj||[|tefa4ismay'd, hislR^pyi f&jwWl ^n^i°> ^ 
iPuqliopM eretit i^j^ghteJ^ml ipifRes^ 
At once hk aims ^tfk ^purMs he ^^^^jll^Jl£ 
Then, with a leap, hi/lJ^SfK|ariot gams, 
AnoHpi.^ r^MKiaad asstimes thf reins. ^ 
^ i{€^ dfives impefiiotts, and, wflre'er he gK, 
^He leaves hebind ^ane of slaughto^d foes.! 
^Nliese jfts lajg^filc^: over'mese li^^^ll^ 
His rapid^ar, and criiSBesjM^ their sdlkls. 
J^Iiv^n the yaifquish^il fly:, the Yictorgfcsda^ 
^ The deaomeu's we^ni||fitheir liviK frinndj 
. Thus, on the banKB of Hebnilj? fi-eezing tlo^P^ 

^'<The god ^iljk^^l^' >n ^" ^^$k °^^ J i ^^ 1 

^^iriMashing his sword against his brazen shielK, ; ^ 
7^. "l^ts loose the reins, and^cours ^isiglhe ojidi'mtW 
^Nt^efore the^ind his ^g^lPourser»^^(plr ^ 

Groans the sad earth,. resounds the fatllRff^y* i^V 
Wrath, Terror, Ipbson, Jumult, and Despair, s9 




, _ _j^,,„ T^^Tf; 

jjj^ Friends of 1^ god, and folfewete of the war.^ ,^ 
With fury not unlike, m^ less disdain, ^ 



ExiAing Tarnua fli^^kH^ the plain ; ^ ^ ^ 

T]iiMiinii1iiii[i Ijjii II I il Il|||fc|iriiiiir|] iliniil^^^ 510 

He lashe^n ; da^LjAes o'er .the dead/J||^ ^ «4N^' 

i Theflr fedbcks rud with blllfa;^|gigg||wfaen they 

Jb ^^ flK ^^4 gath'rii^''j|kist are dadhfd arouiMJ; - 
f^wFlft^ Ph^usgpill^rs of the^ar^^ ^ ^^ 

i at hand, but Sthenelus afar: ^15 ^ 



kill'd at hand, but Sthenelus afar: 

id. ^' 



"^'pS^ari^i^^nstef jpbrasus Ke{^|SS[^ v 



les, of the LjfPan cre#C^ 
t ^ iBf taught to ifight on-mt, in bag;le Joiolff^ ^^ 



V Fgl^arAhf^ng 
i mKs aflHn< 
1 \jlm taught to ligtit on-lMt, m ba9;le joiofsr, 

(^^ mount trajpourser thWoutstnps the MJf^« 

^ I^^eudme ECim^|| Ta^tin]|fo ^e fselt 560 
Ne^lfd the TroiSfTgad their foes repej^'d. *• Iff, 
p ThisHoQ of DqIK boKrhis grandsire'^ natnC ^, 

^flLmul^ im|lhis father's fame— # ^ '^ f 

i'^^l^e^l fa^^nt aSlu^tly^, . ^ 

'l The GTeciaq|£aji^and order to descry — ^5^ 

' w^ eiiMRplrise ! and well he mig^Ll^q^uire 
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Achilles' car andilhorses,lbr his hire : ^ 

B^ met upon the sc^t, ^' Etolian prince t" 

In death bestow'd a juste^jijtecompense. 

Fierc^yurnus vievv'd th?^Trpjan from afar, W6J0 
And laurich'd his j«v'lin from his lofty car, 
Itfen light^ leaping down, pursu'd the bloiv> 
And pressing' Jjit^ his foot his prostrate fee, 
^WrenchM ti*om his feeble hold the shining sword, ^ 
And plung'd it in the bosom«of itS lord^ |jh" 535 ^ 
'' I^sjiess/''said he, " the f^feit of alf thyl^ainsf^ -| 
/ Artd measure, at^thy length, our LaffSti .plains. 
^Thus are my foes rewarded by my ha(||^ "jfj^ 
T^us may they build their town, and ^fu& enjoy the 

land!",. \ .- ' *>.'* 

Then Dares, Butes, Sybatjs, he slew, 54-0 * 

. Whom o'rfr his neck the floundj|jig courser th|pw. 
•^s when loud Boreas, with his'blust'ring train; 
Stoops from above, incumbent on the irfain:^ 
Where'er lie flies, he drives the ra«ar.befor6', * ^,^ 

^And rolls the billows on th' ^ aean shore :. -? 545 
So, wliere resistless Turnus dncesjii^ cotfr^, . . ii 
The scattered squadrons bend before his*T6rce ; 
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His crest of horse's hair'% blown bebjnd 
By adverse air, and rustles t^tfHb w{^nd. 

This haughty Phegeiffr sa^W with high disdain^ 5^0 
And/as the chariot roll'd along the plain, 

• Light from the ground he leapt, aiid seizM the rein. 

y Thus hung in air, he still reUio'd his hoId> ^ 
The courserif-frjfhted, and their course- contrord. 

*• The lanoe qTTurnus reach'd him as he hung, bbS 

\ And pi^Brc'd \^s plated arms, but pass^ along, 
And*only ripM the skin.* He turn'd, and held 
Aa;aiast his tjtkifife'ning foe his ample shield^ 
Tl^ calTM fqr aid : but, while he cry'd in vain. 
The chariot bore him backward on the plain. 560 
Hk lieiTr^ersM; the victor king descends, 
And strikes so justly where his helmet ends. 
He 1m)s the head. -TKe Latian fields are drtnk 
Wfth streams that issSe from the bleeding trunk. 

\Vh8% he triumphs, and while the Trojans yield. 
The wounded prince^is forced to Jeave the fiefd : 565 
String jVIjiestheus, and Achates often try'd, 

' And young Ascanius, vveeping by his side, 
Conduct him to his tent. Scarce can fie rear * 

VOL. IV. * T 
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«r* His limBs frpp earth, sappSflbd on ha spear. 570 
^ Resolvfd ID mind, i^^ajbpas of the smftrt, ^^ '^ 
''H^u^^with both his hand^Ukid bveaks the dart 
^ The steet riftiiaii^ No readier mty. he fo««d t 
To draw the weapP^ than t* itikrgejne wound. ^4 
Eager oi^ight* jmpatt^Ntef deky, ' 575 

'ISe be^; an^ Vigi unwmag friends ijh^^ 

'^ lapis was at hft|id tQ provelKis art, ^ ^ 

Wnbse bloomiiilf youth so fir'd Agio's heact, ^ 

Th^at, for ht»^ove, h^ pro£fer\l to.Wttow 
:^ tuneful harped his nnerringJse^^ . 5Wb 
The pious youths more'^l^uclious imw^to savd-i * Wf 
His aged 8tre> n^w sinki^tto thfe grave> > 

Prefi^r'd the powV of piantsj and sUent pi 
V Of Uealing arts> bi;|;N^Phc3bean bajltf 

/ Propj;^ .on his laM& the^pDkt^e hero stjj;^, 58^1 

And heard and saw^ unmord, th& muimin^ ^^'^w^^^ 
f he ^^'d phyncian ^1^^ his robes aroiuid *^ %^y ^P 
Wj^ r4l|ldy hands* anMuutteDsqHpeis^nd. 
With gentle touches he performa^his^|^» ^^ ^^ ,^j 
This wa%^d that, solidithig the dart). '^ ^ ^90 
And exercises ^ his fi^0u]y^9iU tWF^^ 
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mips, 7sn. for 

■^' Allfoft'fiiQg#ini^,Jknow«i>faDy'peigiiua^' 
4Kfe pr^es out, and pours thirir i^oble juice. a ^ 

These &r# iafiks'cl* ^.^^fy ^^ f^ — Jiff 
He tun frith pjoeeis, bit he tugs in fmf 595. ^ 

' '^Theo .to the pajb^A nf his «rt he pray'd : 
'The patron ipf jbis art refoi»^^ hi/i aid. 



• ♦ 



•Meanti|||i^ war appifaches to iCl^nts : 
Th' ^if^rm gTQwa hptt^^od %|i^^3|fep Bugments: ^ 

^he driving dust |^rocl^«ls the dan^ Q^ar; ^Ojt 
And ^Tfii tfepV 0^, »ni the^^lMf fiA appearf^^ 
^ !Qieir frien(k teti^t : their, foes 4||^«ie the rear, j^ . ^, 

'1^ ca4fb is fiUjlT^il^h terr^aqd affirigbt : 
"^ The hissiug shms within W^ treftch alight : 



^ An^m^^ifig9ltfh'd Aoisie aaoeads ih^ sky — ^05 
The sb!0J9ts of^p$e vrk0 kiUJfcuiil groana of^lfcise 

f|put now tt fi ip pd dess; mother, roovM with grief, 
' rAn4>pii^rc'd with pitjr» hast^^jpier velie£ - vl^ 

A branch ofHilhUng dittany^Bfe brought, •* mf) 
I \^ich k^ th^Mketap fields with care she aougbt^-r 
(Rough is iHy stem, wbioh woolly JJUfea sur- 

*^i . ,.♦« .^ ''^ 

•M jH ^ t2 y 
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The leaves with flowV^ the flawVs with 'pl^e 
"^ ' croWnWK > ^ i ^' 

;^ Well ^wn to wounded g^ts a^ sure relifef 
' ^To draw tl^* pi»nted steel, aad ease tk* grie^' 
^hj^ Venus bring^ |n cloudsiipivolv'd, and brews 615^- 
l)iifextractecHiqu^.withambrosia||SMews, .uj. 

, ^^And od'rousfa|Qcee. Phseen she st^Kto " ^ 

Tempering the n^tv|p with^feer heav'nly ha?^ j^ 
y- ^nd pours it in a bot#l, already crown'd * ' 

With juice .1^ medVnal tiferbs ptJJparM to batl^l^t^ 
. ♦♦** •( wound, ife" i *. 1. 620 

Th^jeech, unkn^vi^ing of siqieriora^ % 
Whuch aidaM^e curl, wiflrthis foments the part: 
^ Ancnn a moment ceas*d the raging sp||{t. ^ 
S^abcVd is. the blooctjjind in the bottom ^"^^s : 
' ^^ the Jljl but seari^touc^fd with tender fllkbd^* 
I\J&i»ves up, andTollows of its %wn a^prd ; ^^ M 
niid health and vigoi^^e at once restor'd- ^ ,-' 'i 
Ifiijte first gerccir'd thT^losing^vounAj ^ ^ 

And fir^the foot^eps of a god he ^id||. ' ^ ^ 

'*' Ari»s!^m^ I*'' he ifries: " the*4wprd ahd 'shield'; 
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aSI send thfi^illing chief, renewed* to vs^r. 
This IS no mortalTwork, no cure of mlR, , 
f^or arf 3*" efi^t, bu|^o|£^ by hands ditine. ... ^ 

Some fod olPgen-ral' Wthe battle^d$; • 

I; Son^ god preserves iMpfe for ^yt^onds/' * 'VSj ^ 
M|^ The hero aflp in haste, hi| Mji^ds'mfold . ^' 
k. His thighi^Mli cuishes qj^refulgent g6Id : f^ 

JJnilalNt'<d to fight, and rushing IfLtfa^ ^M« »^. ^ 

That hand siistaining the celestial shield, ^^ 6^ '^^ 
JOpigripes the laace, anowith such yig6nr shakes, ^ 

That t%the restli^ t^f^y^ weliph .quakes. ^ ^ 

Then with a ^ose emUkce he striilli'd ifis son,** '*'*^ 
Aad« kissing through his ffilmet, thus M|pn: ^ 
f * *' My son ! Wt^^^ niy example learn ^ war, ^ '^^^ 
In camfilflX) suffer, alhd in fields to d^M| .^ 4ft ^^ 
JA; happier chance than tniniJ|fttfb^V|r ^P^ 1^ 
^A ^^^^^''^ ''^y ^^^^ ^^^ l^ndej^ge shall shieldi -^ 
'I And qcoym with h^urs o^p conq]|pr\i field^^ 

i%^yfhen l^vriper yearg shall wnd iigjfe fdrt^ ji* ^l 
* ^ toils bf#Kj|t,Hftmmdf^of my worth: *»* 65fll ^ 
¥1/Vs9gt tl^^ii!th1|^ht; ancLppanns be ]9^v«||l * , 
^ H^'or H^E|pr^ nephew*^^d Jlieas* «j^?*^^ ^ % 
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He said ; and, striding, issu'd on the'*d|^in. 
Antheus and Iffliestheus, and a nun/rous train. 
Attend his steps r^thtf rest their weapons lake, 655;^ 
f Aad, crowding to the field, thefcappp forSike. 

^ A cl6uQ of blij^ing oust is rafKljAroili^ ; ** 

Laroiirs befneath thefhfeet the trembWg ground. fr^ 
*J'. Now TurnUs, posted on a hill, from far- 
Bfte^i^^the progress oflhe moving war : u'660 ^ 

' ' C With him the Latins view'd the cover d plains ; 
^ And the chitt blood ran backward iii their ypins/^ '^ 
Juturnd^faw th'advanting trebps apoear, »« . u 

^md heard the holiile sounds ^d fled for fear. 
iBneas leadlr and draws a sweeping train, 69j 

'^Clof^ in their ^hks, and pouring on tt||{plain. 
A0 whgn a i>||ljclwind, rushing to the shore ^ 



•from t«6^i^*lD(jpari, ijirivei^ the waves before ; «f? 



Tl(f painful hind witKjbeavji heart foresee^ #** 



^ 



Theiflatted fields, and *sjauj]rhter of th§ trees; 670 * 
\ With such fftpetuDus rag^the prince appea^, /^» * 
Before hh doubled front: ftor less destrotilion beM-s^ 
And j^ b^ armies ^fhtf^k in opel|i|^ld ijjl ^^ 



"'')nsrThvif»'braeusJtillU '.. ' i. ' ' 



-f)siris is Ijy strong Thymbraeus ]tiird. '.. ' ^. 
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Archetius, Ufeiji^, Epulon, are slain 675 

jL ^ •• ' 

(Ail fam*d in arms, and of the LatitVi train) 

By Gyas', Mi^theus', and Achates'.^and. 

Thefatal augur fall^y^ whose command ^ , 

The truce was bKiefl||^nd whose lance^sjtobru'ct 

Wit^Trojan blood, ^ unhapp)^ fight renew^. 6S6 

Loudmiiouts a»d clamours rend the liquid|p:y; 

. *ii*d o'er tha^elrfs tfie frijh^d latins fly., •»• 

The prince disdain^ t^he dastards to pursue, 
ijter moves jp meet in arnjAthe fighting few, 

IrTurnus jlone, amid the dusky plsrf'n, y 685 

He seeks, and to thdipombat calls in vain. 



5!*^- 



JutuflBa heard, and, seizM with mortjil fear, > 

Forc'd from thdl)eam her brother's charieteer ; " ^ • 
Asstimes Ui^ shape, Im armour, s^'d his mien. 



-: ^ V 



An({;lik^ Metiscus, in his sea(|is seefi. • V ' 69C 
; As the J)la4^ stvallow neair th^||i|ac^Iies : 
I ^,er empjy courts,^|wid j^nrfer arches, flies; 
^ow h^vAs.fLlofi|\>nQw 5kims alon^thfi f^pod, 
T^ fuYnlfeh her wPtacious na4fl»wilh food :»•>:. 
So' driveithe-iapicjfc^dess o'er tie plains; > ft^ 
The snu^kinit hoAs run.^vith loosen'd reins, 
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S^e steers a various qouiii amoog the foes ; 
Kow here« now mffi, her conqu'ring brother shows; 
Now with a strgjjjht, now wilii a wheeling flighty ^ 
She tu^ns, afi^^qi^but sl^uq^l)^ sfl^l fight. 700 
^neas, fir'cyvith Mv, bVeakgSjkwd, 



^ J^^nc^s, fir'^it^ my, bVealoj^Jhwd, 

And. seeks hi^ fp^,, and calb hjlptme aloud : ^ 
^ He runs^ M^iyp ffi^rrower ri|U|^;and tries jk^ ^ 
1 To stop th&chaript ;^^^j|||^ cii|K<^i^ , y 

If he but g^n « gHipps€« Juttlrna fprs, 705 

AncTOr a\v^ thlJI^uaia^eroHlars. jrih ^ 

What should he 4p ? Nor arts nor mM ajail ; ^|| 
jte^ various csir^s in v^n hH^ttflui a^il. ' ^ 
The great Messapus thi;in4*/^Bg thrpugh th^ ^Skf 
^ In his left hand^wp ppiqted jav'lins'n^ld : 710 

> Enollnt'ring on t^ii^rince> pxi^K^^I^ h^j^w, <% 
9^nd with unerring aim^ and utmost yigi!^» threiv. 
. JEneas saw it comdf an^, stooping low^ i % 
Beneath his buckleIR shu&f M thj^rf:ar[\i|ig blow. 
The weapon hiss'd at>oVe hisij|Ba^Jlid torg^ * Tm^ 
\E|)e waving plum^yj^h on his.M|D^^ ^'QK^* ^ 
V . ' ^FogpM by thifhostile act, iia&j^ with spite, Vv , 
*That flying Turjius still dc^inMd^ fight, «^ ^v 



•>^le 



>^ 



The^^ince> whose piety hdd Igfig repelPd 
Kfa inborn ardour^ now invades tfiSr field ; 720 

f In^kes the poVrs of iHolated peacc> 
Thbir rites am in|^|2d altars to j^edress ; 
Then, to his rafl^abMdonilig the rein^^*' 



With blood and slal^fhter^d bodies fills the plain. 

5bA^j|^t god can tell/what numbfr& caqf display, 725 ♦ 
# The Tariou%lab6url^f tl:^1^ta]^(|ay? ^ 

What chiefs and'ffhampions fell on eifhpr^ide, 

hi combat ^ain, o/hy wljJii^dea^KPthey died ? 
■f^Vhom ^Turnus, whom the Trojan her^ kill'd? 

Who^shar'd the faitf|^nd f^ne of the field ? TVo 
\ JotS&could'st thou jIfieMuand not avert thy sight, :y 

Two jarring nations join'd in cruel fight, 

Wiiiom l^goes of ^ting lov«^' so shortly shall ^ 

^neas/irARutuUan Sucro fo^^jA ^,» 734^ 

Whose^valour ma^ the 'frojans qSu l^eir ground ; 

^BRKvixt j|is rib^jKe j^lin drove so just*,^ 
OTbacfa^ hite^rt, nor need^s^^ s^cona thai$,t, \ 

I No^ Turnus, at two blows, two brethreji slew ; ' 
^i^t f4K Jiis h^|e fleroe Amycus it thuew : 
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Then, leaping M tL^|gio«ii4» ea {got «»£aU'dii 749 
Biores, and in ^^1 fig)it {Mraf ^'d. ' ^ 

Their lifeless tronkg he lcM||^«pon iJie plap^; ^^ 
Their heads, distilling gope^ his chariot graee. ^ 
Three cold en esurth (l|l Trojan hero thr^w#^ • 
Whom vitbpnt iQipile at <Mie 4k^ge h? sleW^ 745 ▼ 
Cetheg4]f, Tanav, XriUs, Ml pppress^^ II 

And sad Opytes, adfld to tiie i^t^ ^ 



Of Theban bikod, whom Peridia l)Qfe. 

Tumus twoJbroAuv fisDoi thevLyclan ahore. 

And from- Ap<m^'s &ne to jb^lTseat, 750 

<^ ** . 

O'erthrew; nor PhffibuAouldJ||ir fate prevelit. 

Peac€^l MenoBtcis after th ^ l^kiU'd, 

Who long (i^ shann'd the clangers of the field : 

pn Ler^lTC l^ke ^ sU^jit life healed, :>.'- 

And witk his nets and angle earn'd his bread. 755 

Nor pompbus||wred^hor patace^^e knew, 

. . -^ * 

But wisifly from th'^QfectidtB world withdrew. 

Poor was his house :' bll fiber's pjni^l^hand V 

Discharged hiivrent, ano^UOugh'd a9M||^ la«d* * 

As flames^mong thetcAy woods ar^^rd^ 760 

On diff'r^fi ^d^, an^ both by winds a{e iSf^m lak 
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Thekureh cvackl^ia the spatt^rmg fire; 
T^ frighted silraos frwXk their ^laftes retire : 
dfWtwo neighb'rnigJMStits fatl from high» 
Raiffd they Mtt ; the fraSy waters fry j i- 765 
TheyHlDll to sea with unreslMd force, 
^And damn the rocks^ecij^ttate their eoorse: 
# 1% with less rage the riral h^m^^ take 
Their^ifT'rent w^s ; nor fess di^roctioa make, 
tVith spears afar, ^j^thdwords* at haad«ithey strike; 
And zeal of slaughtq^res th^ir 4|ris apce. 77 1 
Like them, tiieir daiMl|s» men maiiMin th» field:, ^ 
Aiid fiearts are f^i^A, naU^iwiag how to yield : ^ 
t They blKir for blow n^urA^attd woai|«i for woiyid ; 
And heaps of bodies raise' t\ai leYel^OQtid. 775 

]|!Uf haaos, boastiiif^ of ki» blood,^ that- sp^gs 
Prook a long royal race of Latian kings, j^ 
Is by the Trepan fro^|: his ohariiiqPiiiy||n* ^ 
Crudh^d witb the weighfof all uii^ieldy stonp : 
^BjtD^ixt the < |ii|> bhe fell ; tile Iheelj that bjCL 
^^pliTing ^IhRk^ dyin^^^ tone. '^81 

His startik steeds, ttf^hun^hft^^ittfriiig^^pnml^ 
P^d£vqJ|||ti^ forg^fttl o^beir 



lord. 



"^' *i-«. * J^f Digitized by GoOgl 



sio jENmis> XII. 

Fierce Hyllud threaten'd high, a^d, face to face, 
Aflronted Turnus in the middle space ; 785 

The prince encount^d him in full eareer. 
And at hiy temples aim'd a deadly spear : 
So fatally the flying^weapon sped, ^^ 

That through his brazen helm it piercM his head. 
Nor, Cisseus, could'st ihou 'scape from Tumus' hand, 
In vain the strongest of th' Arcadian band : ^791 
Nor to Cupencus could his gods afford 
Ayailing aid again^th' iEnean sjvord, ^ 
Which to his naked heart puraflrd tne course ; 
NOr could his plated shieid sustain the force. 7^5 

lolafi fell, whom not the Grecian pow'r™? 

Nor great subverter of the Trojan tow Vs, 

°. t . • . * 

Were doomM-to kill, wfeile heav'n prolong?Q his 

date : jj^ 

But who can pass tlie bounds prc^xM by Fate ? 
In high Lyrnessus, and in Troy, he held 800 

Two palaces, and was from each expelUd : 
Of all the mighty man, the Tast remains' 
A littlp spot^of foreign «arth contains. ' ^ 

Arid now both hosts thellRroken troops^iftile' 
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la equal ranks^ and mix 4a mortal AghL 805 

Serestus and undaunted Mnestheus join 
The Trojan, Tuscan, and Arcadian line : 
Sea-born Me^sapus, with Atinaf^ heads 
The Latin squadrons, and to battle leads. 
They strike; they push; they throng the scanty 
space, SKI 

Resolv*d on death, impatient of disgrace : 
And, where one falls, another fills his place. 
The Cjrprian goddess now inspires her son 
To leave th' unfiftish^ fight, and storm the town : 
For, while he rolls his eyes around the plain 815 
In quest of Turnus, whom he seeks in vain. 
He views th' unguarded city from afar. 
In careless qjaiet, and secure of war. 
Occasion ofiers, and excites his mind 
To dare beyond the task he first designed. 820 

Resolv'd, he caills his chie6; they leave the fight: 
Attended thus, he takes a neighboring height : 
The crowding troops about their general stand. 
All under arms, and wait his. high command. 
Th^n thus the lofty prftipe : *' Hear and obey, 825 
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Ye Trojan bands, without, the least delay. 

Jove IS with us; and what I have decreed. 

Requires our utmost yigmir, and our speed. 

Your instant arms against the town prepare. 

The source of mischief, and the seat of war. 830 

This day the Latian tow'rs, that mate the sky. 

Shall, level with the plain, in ashes lie : 

The people shall be slaves, unless in time 

They kneel for pardon, and repent their crime. 83^^ 

Twice have our foes been vanquished on the plain : 

Then shall I wait till Turnus will be slain ? 

Your force against the perjurM city bend : 

There it began, and there the war shall end. 

The peace profaned our rightful arms requires : 

Cleanse the polluted place with purging fires.'' 840 

He finish'd ; and — one soul inspiring all — 
Form'd in a wedge, the foot approach the 'wall. 
Without the town, an unprovided train 
Of gaping gazing citizens are slain. 
- Some firebrands, others scaling-ladders, bear ; 845 
And those they toss aloft, and these they rear : 
The flames now launch'd, the feather'd arrows fly; 
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And clouds of missive arms obscure the sky. 

Advancing to the front, the hero stands. 

And, stretching out to heav'n his pious hands, 850 

Attests the gods, asserts his innocence. 

Upbraids with breach of faith th' Ausonian prince ; 

Declares the royal honour doubly stained. 

And twice the rites of holy peace profan'd. 

Dissenting clamours in the town arise : 855 

Each will be heard, and all at once advise. 
One part for peace, and one for war, contends : 
Some would exclude their foes, and some admit 

their friends. 
The helpless king is hurry 'd in the throng. 
And (whatever tide prevails) is borne along. S60 

Thus, when the swain, within a hollow rock. 
Invades the bees with suffocating smoke, » 
They run around, or labour on their wings,. 
Bistts'd^to flight, and shoot their sleepy stings; 
To shun the bitter fumes, in vain they try ; 865 
Black vapours, issuing from the vent, involve the 
sky. 

But Fate and envious Fortune now prepare 
u2 
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To plunge tiie Latins ih ibe last despair* 
The queen, who saw thie foes invade the town. 
And brands on top of burning houses thrown, 870 
Cast round her eyes, distracted with her fear : — 
No troops of Turniis in the field appear. 
Once more she stares abroad, but still in rain; 
And then concludes the royal youth is slain. 
Mad with her anguish, impotent to bear 875 

The miglity grief, she loaths the rital ahr. 
She calls hierself the cause of all this ilU 
And owns the dire effi^cts of her ungovem'd will : 
She raves against the gods ; she beats her bi^ast ; 
She tears with both her hands her purple vest : 8SO 
Then round a beam a running n^ose she tied. 
And, fastened by the neck, obscenely died. 
Soon as the fatal news by fame wite blown. 
And to her dames and to her daughter kn^wn, 
The sad Lavinia rends her yellow hair, 885 

And rosy cheeks : the rest her sorrow share: 
With shrieks the palace rings, and madness of de- 
spair. 
The spreading rumour fills the public place : 
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Confusion, fear, distraction, and disgrace. 

And silent shame, are seen in ev'ry face. 890 

Latinus tears his garments as he goes. 

Both for his puhlie and his private woes : '•:.. c 

With filth his venerable beard besmears ; 

And sordid dust deforms his silver hairs. 

And much .he blames the softness of his mind, 895 

Obnoxious to the charms of woman-kind. 

And soon reduc'd to change what he so well de- 

signM — 
To break the solemn league so long desir'd, 
ICor finish what his fates, and those of Troy, re- 
quired. 
Now Turnus rolls aloof o'er empty plains ; . '900 
And here and there some straggling foes he gleans. 
His flying coursers please him less and less, 
Asham'd of easy fight, and cheap sQCcess. 
Thus half-contented, anxious in his mind. 
The distant cries come driving in the wind — 905 
Shouts from the walls, but, shouts in murmura 

"drown'd; 
A jarring mixture, and ^ boding sound. 
u3 
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" Alas ! " said he, " what tttcan these dismal cries ? 
What dolefnl ckmonrs frrnn the town arise?" 
Confus'd, he stops, and backward pulls the reins. 9 1 
She^ who the driver's office now sustaikis. 
Replies : " Neglect, my lord, thcKe n*w alarms J 
Here fight, and urge the fortune of your arms ; 
There want not bthers to defend the wall. 
If by your r ivaPs hand th' Italians Ml, 915 

86 shall yotir latal sword his friends oppress. 
In honour equal, equal in success." 

To this, the prince : *' O sister ! — for I knew. 
The peace infringed proceeded first from you : 
I knew you, when you mingled first in fight : 920 
And now in vain you would deceive my sight — 
Why, goddess, this unprofitable care ? 
Who sent you down from heav'n, involvM in air, 
Your share of mortal sorrows to sustain, 
And see your brother bleeding on the plain ? 925 
For to what pow'r can Turnus have recourse. 
Or how resist his fatefs prevailing force? 
These eyes beheld Murrhanus bite the gnmnd. 
Mighty the man, and mighty was the wound. 
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I beard my dearest friend, with dying breathy 930 
My name invoking to revenge his death. 
Brave Ufens fell with honour on the place^ 
To shnn tht shaniefol sight of my disgrace. - 
On earth supine a manly corps he lies ; 
Hrs vest and armour are the victor's pri2e» 955 

Then, shall I see Laurenlum in a flame, , 
Which only wanted, to complete ray shame ? 
How will the Latins hoot their champion's flight ! 
How Drances will insult, and point them to the sight! 
Is death so hard to bear ? — Ye gods below ! 940 
(Since those above so small compassion show) 
Receive a soul unsuUy'd yet with shame, 
Which not belies my great forefathers' name/' 

He said: and, while he spoke, with flying speed 
Came Saces urging on his loamy steed : 945 

Fix'd on bis wounded face a shaft he bore. 
And, seeking Turnus, sent his voice before : 
*' Tumus ! on you, on you alone, depends 
Our last relief: — compassionate your friends ! 
Like lightning, fierce i&neas, rolling on, , Q50 
With arms invests, with flames invades, the town t 
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The brands are toss'd on high: the winds conspire 

To drive along the dehige of the fire. 

All eyes are fix'd on you: your foes rejoice ; 

Ev'n the king staggers, and suspends his choice— 955 

Doubts to deliver or defend, the town. 

Whom to reject, or whom to call his son. 

The queen, on whom yourutmost hopes were placM, 

Herself suborning death, has breath 'd her last* 

'Tis true, Messapus, fearless of his fate, 960 

With fierce Atinas' aid, defends the gate : 

On ev'ry side surrounded by the foe. 

The more they kill, the greater numbers grow ; 

An iron harvest mounts, and still remains to mow. 

You, far aloof from your fi)rsaken bands, 965 

Your rolling chariot drive o'er empty sands." 

Stupid he sate, his eyes on earth declin'd. 
And various cares revolving in his mind : 
Kage, boiling from the bottom of his breast, 969 
And sorrow mix'd with shame, his soul oppress'd ; 
And conscious, worth lay laboring in^his thought. 
And lave by jealousy to madness wrought. 
By slow degrees his reason drove away 
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Then, rising on his car» he tumM his look» 975 

And saw the town inTolv'd in fire and smoke. 

A wooden tow'r with flames already hlaz'd^ 

Which his own haiids on beams and rafiters rais'd. 

And bridges knd above to join the space. 

And wheels below to roll from t>lace to place. OSO 

" Sister ! the Fates have yanqnishM : let us go 

The way which heav'n and my hard fortune show. 

The fight is fix'd.: nor shall the branded name 

Of a base coward blot your brother's fam^. 

Death is my choice ; but silOTer me tp try 085 

My force, and vent my rage before I die." 

tie said : and, leaping doWn without delays 

Trough crowds of scattered foes be freed his way. 

Striding he pass'd, impetuous as the wind. 

And left the grieving goddess far behind* 9^0 

As, when a fragment, from a mountain torn 

By raging tem^ts,^ or by torrents borne. 

Or sapp'd by thne, or loosen'd from the roots-^^ 

Prone through the void the rocky ruin shoots, 

RolHng from crag to crag, from steep to steep: 995 
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Down sink, at once> the shepherds and their sheep i 
InvolvM alike, they rush to nether ground ; 
Stunn'd with the shock they fall, and stunn'd from 

earth rebound: 
So Tumus, hasting headlong to the town, 999 

Shouldering and shoving, bore the squadrons down. 
Still pressing onward, to the walls he drew. 
Where shafts and spears and darts promiscuous flew. 
And sanguine streams the slippery ground embrue. 
First stretching out his arm, in sign of peace. 
He cries aloud, to make the combat cease; 1005 
" Rutulians, hold ! and, Latin troops^ retire ! 
The fight is mine ; and me the gods require. 
'Tis just that I should vindicate alone 
The broken truce, or for the breach atone. lOOi^ 
This day shall free from wars th' Ausonian state. 
Or finish my misfortunes in my fate.'^ 

Both armies from their bloody work desist. 
And, bearing backward, form a spacious list. 
The Trojan hero, who receivM from fame 
The welcome sound, and heard the champion's 
name, 1015 
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Soon leaves the taken works and mounted walls: 
Greedy of war where greater glory calls. 
He springs to fight, exulting in his force; 
His jointed armour rattles in the course. 
Like Eryx, or like Athos, great he shows, 1020 

Or father Apennine, when, white with snowsj 
His head diyine obscure in clouds he hides. 
And shakes the sounding forest on his sides. 

The nations over-aw*d, surcease the fight; 
Immoveable their bodies, fix'd their sight ; 1025 
£v'n death stands still ; nor from above they throw 
Their darts, nor drive their batfting-rams below. 
In silent order either army stands. 
And drop their swords, unknowing, from their hands. 
Th' Ausonian king beholds, with wondering sight. 
Two mighty champions matched in single fight, 1031 
Born under climes remote, and brought by fate. 
With swords to try their titles to*ihe state. , 

Now, in clos'd field, each other from aiar 
They view ; and, rushing on, begin the war. 1035 
They launch their spears ; then hand to hand they 
meet. 
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The treoibHog soil resound? beneath their feet: 
Their bucklers (lasb; thick blows descend 6om 

bigh. 
And flakes of fire from their hard helmets fly. 1039 
Courage conspires with chance; and both engage 
With equal fortune yet, and mutual rage. 

As^ when two bulls for their fair female fight 
In Sila's shades, or on Taburnus' height, 1043 

With horns adverse they meet : the keeper flies: 
Mute stands the herd ; the heifers roll tbeit eyes, 
And wait th' events which victor they shidl bear. 
And who shall be the lord, to ru)e the lu^y year: 
With rage of love the jealous rivals btirn, 1048 

And push for push, and wooiiiid for wound, returo : 
Their dewlaps gor'd, the^r 8i4^ are lav'd in bipod ; 
Loud cries and roaring sounds i^^llow throi^gh the 
wood : . 1051 

Such was the combat in the listed ground ; 
So clash their swords, and so their shields resound. 

Jqve 9ets the beam : in either sf:^e be; lays 
Tfce champions' fate, and each ejcactJy weighs. 1055 
On this side, life, and lucky chance, asceiidt: 

Digitized by Google 



JBNEIS^ XII. 83# 

Loaded with deat{), that other scale descends. 
Rais'd on the stretch, young Tarnus aims a blow 
Pull on the helin of his unguarded foe : 
Shrill shouts and clamours ring on either side> 106O 
As hopes and fears their panting hearts divide. 
But all in pieces flies the traitor sword. 
And, in the middle stroke, deserts his lord. 
Now 'tis but death or flight: disarmM he flies. 
When in his hand an unknown hilt he spies. 1Q65 
Fame says that Tumus, when his steeds he joined. 
Harrying to war, disordered in his mind, 
Snatch'd the first weapon which his haste could 

find. 
7was not the htei sword his father bore. 
But that his charioteer Metiscus wore. 107O 

This, while the Trojans fled, the toughness held : 
But, vaia against the great Vuloanian shield. 
The mort^l-temperM steel dece»v*d his hand : 
The shiTer'd frag»ie»ts $hone amid the s$ind. 

Surprised with fear, he fled along the field, 1075 
Aod now forthright, and now in orbits wheel'd : 
For here the lfw>i?^ tvoops the li^t sttrrouud, 
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And there the pass is clos'd with pools and marshy 

ground. 
iBneas hastens, though with heavier pace — 
His woundj so newly knit, retards the chase, 1080 
And oft his trembling knees their aid refuse-^ 
Yet, pressing foot by foot, his foe pursues. 

Thus, when a fearful stag is clos'd around 
With crimson toils, or in a river found, 1084< 

High on the bank the deep-moutb'd hound appears, 
Still op'ning, following still, where'er he steers: 
The persecuted creature, to and fro. 
Turns here and tAiere, to 'scape his Urabrian foe : 
Steep is th' asoenti and, if he gains the land. 
The purple death is pitch'd along the strand: 1090 
His eager foe, determinM to the chase. 
Stretched at his length, gains ground at ev'ry pace: 
Now to his beamy head he makes his way. 
And now he holds, or thinks he holds his prey: 
Just at the pinch/ the stag springs out with fear: 
He bites the wind, and fills his sounding jaws with 
air: 1096 

The rocka, the lakes, the meadows, ring with cries; 
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The mortal tumult mounts, and thunders in the 
skies. 

Thus flies the Baunian prince, and, flying, blames 
His l^irdy troops, and, calling by their names, > 1 100 
Demands his trusty sword. The Trojan threats 
Tl^e- realm with ruin, and their ancient seats 
To lay in ashes, if they dare supply. 
With arms or aid, his yanquish'd enemy ; , 
Thus menacing, he still pursues the course 1 105 

With yigour, though diminishM of his force. 
Ten times already, round the listed place. 
One chief had fled, and V other giv'n the chase : 
No triyial prize is play'd ; for, on the life 
Or death of Turnus, now depends the strife. 1110 

Within the space, an olive-tree had stood, 
A sacred shade, a venerable wood. 
For vows to Faunus paid, the Latins' guardian god. 
Here hung the vests, and tablets were engraved. 
Of sinking mariners from shipwreck sav'd. 1115 
With heedless hands the Trojans fell'd the tree. 
To make the ground inclosM for cOmbat free. 
Deep in the root, whether by fate, or chance. 
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Or erring haste, the Trojan droye his laiice; I lid 
Then stoop'd, and tugg'd with force immense, to free 
Th' encumberM spear from the tenacious tree ; 
Tbaty whom his fainting limbs pnrsu'd in Tain^ 
His Hying weapon might fnmi far attain. 

Confus'd with fear, bereft of human aid. 
Then Turnus to the gods, and first to Fansus, 

pray'd: 1125 

«' O Faunus ! pity ! and thou, mother Earth, 
Where I thy foster-son rcceiv'd my birth. 
Hold fast the steel I If my religious hand 
Your plant has honoured, which your foes prolan Vi, 
Propitious hear my pious pray'r ! '* He said, 1 130 
Nor with successless vows invok'd their sid^ 
Th' incumbent hero wrench'd, and pvO'd, and 

strain'd ; 
But still the stubborn'earth the steel detained* 
Juturna took her time; and, while in rain . 
He strove, assum'd Metiscus' form again, 1155 

And, in that imitated shapes restored 
To the despairing prince his Dauntan sword. 
The queen of love — who, with disdain and grief. 
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Saw the bold nytnph afford this prompt relief — 
T* assert her o&pring with a greater deed^ 1 140 
From the tough root the lingering weapon freed. 

Once more erects the riral chiefs advance : 
One trusts the sword, and one the pointed lance ;^ 
And both resolv'd alike, to try their fatal chance. 

Meantime imperial JoTe to Juno spoke, 114-5 
Who from a shining cloud beheld the shock: 
" What new arrest, O queen of heay'n 1 is sent 
To stop the Fates now lab'ring in th' event } 
What further hopes are left thee to pursue? 
Divine iSneas (and thou know^st it too), 11 50 

Fores-doom'd, to these celestial seats is due. 
What more attempts for Turnus can be made. 
That thus thou ling'rest in this lonely shade ? 
Is it becoming of the due respect 
And awful honour of a god elect, 1 15.5 

A wound unworthy of our state to feel. 
Patient of human hands, and earthly steel ? 
Or seems it just, the sister should restore 
A second sword, when one was lost before, 1 159 
And arm a conquer'd wretch against his conqueror ? 
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For what, without thy knowledge and ayow. 
Nay more, thy dictate, durst Jutarna do ? 
At lagt, in def 'reace. to my love, forbear,^ 
To lodge within thy soul this anxious care: 
ReclinM upon my hreast, thy grief unload : 1 1 6i 
Who should relieye the goddess, but the god ? 
Now all things to their utmost issue tend, 
PushM by the Fates to their appointed end. 
While leave was giv'n thee, and a lawful hour 
For vengeance, wrath, and unresisted pow'r, 1170 
Toss'd on the seas thou could'st thy foes distress. 
And, driv'n ashore, with hostile arms oppress; 
Deform the royal house; and, from the side 
Of the just bridegroom, tear the plighted brid^: — 
Now cease at my command/' The tbund'rer said; 
And with dejected eyes, this answer Juno made: 
" Because your dread* decree too well I knew. 
From Tumus and from earth unwilling I withdrew. 
Else should you not behold me here, alone, 
Involv'd in empty clouds, my friends beraoaa, 1180 
But, girt with vengeful flames, in open sighl^ 
Engag'd against my foes in mortal fight. 
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Tis tnie» Juturttft mingled in the slarife 

By my commandi to sa^e her brother's life. 

At least to try; Imt (by tbe Slygiftii Is^e-*- 1 ^65 

The most .religions oath tbe god» can tdie) 

With this reatrictioft^ not to beind the bovr» 

Or toss the sptar, or trcsBbling dart to throw/ 

And now, resignM to your superior might. 

And tir'd whh fmttiess toils, ( loath the Bght 11 90 

This kl Die beg (and this no fates witb^and} 

Both for myself and for your father's land. 

That, when the nuptial bed shall bind the peace 

(Which I, since you ordain, consent to bless). 

The laws of either nation be the same; 1 1 95 

But let the Latins still retain their name, 

Speak the same language which they spoke before. 

Wear the same habits which their grandsires wore. 

Call them not Trojans : perish Uie renown 

And nao^e of Troy, with that detested town. 1200 

Latium be latium still; let Alba reign. 

And Rome's immortal majesty remain*^ 

Then thus the founder of mankind replies 
(Unruffled was his front, serene his eyes} : 
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" Can Saturn's issue, and heaven's other heir, 1205 

Such endless anger in her bodbm bear ? 

Be mistress, and your full desires obtain; 

But quench the choler you foment in vain. 

From ancient blood, th' Ausonian people, sprung. 

Shall keep their name, their habit, and their tongue: 

The Trojans to their customs shall be tied : 121 1 

I will, myself, their common rites provide: 

The natives shall command, the foreigners subside. 

AH shall be Latium; Troy without a name; 

And her lost sons forget from whence they came. 

From blood so mix'd, a pious race shall flow, 1216 

Equal to gods, excelling all below. 

No nation more respect to you shall pay. 

Or greater offerings on your altars lay,** 

Juno consents, well pleasM that her desires 1220 

Had found success, and from the cloud retires. 

The peace thus made, the thund'rer next prepares 
To force the watVy goddess from the wan. 
Deep in the dismal regions void of light, 1224^ 

Three daughters, at a birth, were bom to Night: 
These their brown mother, brooding on her care, 
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Wink seiffnto giifc alike, atid ciowki'd wilh hisnng 

hair. 
In heav'n tlie Dirar <$aIPd, aad sitU at hand. 
Before tba thfftoe of angry Jove Ibey standi 12dO 
His ministen of wrafch, aad ready rtiU 
The minda of mortal men with feara to dAU 
Whene'er the- tnoody sf re^ to wreak hia hate 
Oe veahns or tewna detervi^ of their f«te> 
Hurls down disease^ death, and dieadly care, 1235 
And terrifies the gaiky world wiA wan 
One lister fttagnie of ^bese from heav'n he sent> 
To fright Jatama with a dire portent. 
The pest comes whirling dpwn: by far more slow 
^ Spriaga the swift arrow from^ie Parthian bow» 1 24^ 
Or Cydon yew, when, traversing the skies^ 
And drench'd in pois'aoua ittic% the sure destnic* 

tion flies. 
With such a snddeny and unseen a flight. 
Shot through the clouds the daughter of the Night. 
Soon as the field inclos'd she had in view, 1245 

And firom afar her destin'd quarry knew — 
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Vary thy shape in thousand £bnns> and dare 1290 
What skill and courage can attempt in war: 
Wish for the wings of winds, to mount she sky; 
Or hid within the hollow earth to lie ! " 
The champion shook his head* and made tUs shut 
reply: UWi- 

^ No threats of thine my manly mind c^n Biove : 
Tis hostile heav'n I dre^» and partial Jore.** 
He said no more, hot, with a sigh» repress^ 
The mighty sorrow in his swelling breast. 
Then> as he rollM his troubled ey^^aroond. 
An antique stone he saw, the cooieoii faonmd 1300 
Of neighb'ring fields, and barrier of the ground^ 
So vast, that twelve strong men of modera days 
Th' enormous weight from earth could to^Iy n»e. 
He heav'd it at a lift, and, poised on higb. 
Ran stagg'ring on against his enemy. 1305 

But so disordered, that he scarcely knew 
His way, or what unwieldy weight he threw^ 
His knocking knees are bent beneath the )ettd; 
And shivVing cold congeals his vital blood. 1309 
The stone drops from his anas, and, falUsg short ^ 
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For want of vigour> mocks his yain'efibrt. 
And as, when heavy sleep has clos'd the sight> 
The sickly fancy labours in the night; 
We seem to run; and, destitute of force. 
Our sinking limbs forsake us in the course: 1315 
In yain we heave for breath; in vain we cry: 
The nerves, unbraced, their usual strength deny ; 
And on the tongue the faltering accetits die: 
So Turnas far*d : whatever means he try'd. 
All force of arms, and points of art employed, 1S20 
The Fury flew athwart, and made th' endeavour 
void. 
A thousand various thoughts his soul confound : 
He star'd about; nor aid nor issue found: 
His own men stop the pass ; and his own w^ls sur- 
round. 
Once more he pauses, and looks out again, 1 325 
And seeks the goddess charioteer in v^in. 
Trembling he views the thund'ring chief advance^ 
And brandishing aloft the deadly lance : 
Amaz'd he cow'rs beneath his conqu'ring &e. 
Forgets to ^ard, and waits the coming blow* 1930 
VOL. IV. y - 
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Astonish'd while he stands, and fix'd with fear, 
Aim'd at his shield he sees th' impending spear. 

The hero measured first, with narrow view. 
The destin'd mark; and, rising as he threWj 
With its full swing the fatal weapon flew. ' 1335 
Not with less rage the rattling thunder falls^ 
Or stones from batt'ring-engines break the walls: 
Swifl as a whirlwind, from an arm so strong. 
The lance drove on, and bore the death along. 13S9 
Nought could his sev'nfold shield the prince avail. 
Nor aught, beneath his arms, the coat of mail: 
It plerc'd through all, and with a grisly wound 
Transfix'd his thigh and doubled him to ground. 
With groans the Latins rend the vaulted sky : 
Woods, hills, and valleys, to the voice reply. l$4-5 

Now low on earth the lofty chief is laid. 
With eyes cast upwards, and with arms displayed. 
And, recreant, thus to the proud victor pray*d: 
*' I know my death deserved, nor hope to live : 
Use what the gods and thy good fortune give. 1350 
Yet think, oh, think ! if mercy may be shown 
(Thou hadst a father once, and hast a son) — 
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Pity my sire^ now sinking to the grave; 

And, for Anchises' sake> old Daunus save J 

Or, if thy vow'd revenge pursue my death> 1355 

Give to my friends my body void of breath ! 

The Latian chiefs have seen me beg my life: 

Thin6 is the conquest, thine the royal wife: 

Against a yielded man^ ^tis mean ignoble strife/' 

In deep suspense the Trojan seem'd to standi 1 360 
And, just prepared to strike, repressed his hand. 
He roird his eyes, and ev'ry moment felt 
His manly soul with more compassion melt; 
When, casting down a casual glance, he spyM 
The golden belt that glitter'd on his iside, 1365 

The fatal spoil which haughty Turnus tore 
From dying Pallas, and in triumph wore. 
Then rous'd anew to wrath, he loudly cries, 
(Flames, while he spoke, came flashing from his 
eyes)— 1369 

" Traitor I dost thou, dost thou to grace pretend. 
Clad, as thou art, in trophies of my friend ? 
To his sad soul a girateful ofFlring go ! 
'Tis Pallas, Pallas gives this deadly blowl" 
y2 
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He rais'd his arm aIofi> and, at the word. 
Deep in his bosom drove the shining sword. 2575 
The streaming blood diiitain'd his arms around; 
And the disdainful soul came rushing through the 
wound. 
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POSTSCRIPT 

TO THE READER. 



What Virgll wrote ia the vigour of his age, in 
plenty and at ease, I have undertaken to translate 
in my declining years; struggling with wants, op* 
pressed with sickness, curbed in my genius, liable 
to be misconstrued in all I write ; and my judges, 
if they are not very equitable, already prejudiced 
against me, by the lying character which has been 
given them of my morals. Yet, steady to my prin- 
ciples, and not dispirited with my afflictions, I have, 
by the blessing of God on my endeavours, overcome 
all difficulties, and, in some measure, acquitted my* 
self of the debt which I owed the public when I un- 
dertook this work. In the first place, therefore, I 
thankfully acknowledge to the Almighty Power the 
assistance he has given me in the beginning, the 
prosecution, and conclusion, of my present studies, 

y3 
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^hich are more happily performed than I could 
have promised to myself^ when I laboiired nnder 
such discouragements. For, what I have done, im- 
perfect as it is for want of health and leisure to cor- 
rect it, will be judged in after-ages, and possibly in 
the present, to be no dishonour to ray native coun- 
try, whose language and poetry would be more 
esteemed abroad, if they were better understood. 
Somewhat (give me leave to say) I have added to 
both of them in the choice of words, and harmony 
of numbers, which were wanting (especially* the 
last) in all our poets; even in those who, being en- 
4Hed with genius, yet have Aot cultivated their mo- 
ther-tongue with suiBcient care ; or, relying oa the 
beauty^ of their thoughts, have judged the oritoment 
of Words, and sweetness of sound, unneceoaly. 
One is for raking in Chaucer (our English Ennius) 
for antiquated words, which arc never ^ be revived, 
but when sound or signifkancy is wantiag in the 
present language. But many of his deserve not 
this redemption, any more than the crowcb of men 
who daily die, or are slain for sixpence m a battle, 
merit to be restored to life, if a wish could revive 
them. Others have no ear for verse, nor choice 
ef words, nor distinction of thoughts; but mingle 
farthings with th^ir gold, to make up the sum. 
Here is a field of satire opened to me : but, since 
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the Reyolution, I have wholly reaounced that ta> 
lent: for who would give physic to the great, when 
he is uncalled — to do his patient no good, and en-^ 
danger himself for his prescription ? Neither am I 
iguorant, but I may justly be condemned for many 
of those fsLulta, of which I have too liberally ar- 

rargnM others. 

Cynthius aurem 
Vellit, et admonuit — 

It IS enough for me, if the government will let mb 
pass unquestioned. In the mean tinae, I am obliged 
in gratitude to return my thanks to many of them> 
who have not only dislioguished me from others of 
the same, party^ by a particular exception of grace^ 
but^ without considering the man, have been boun* 
tifbl to the poet — have encouraged Virgil to speak 
such English as I could teach him, and rewarded 
his interpreter for the pains he has taken in bring- 
ing him over into Britain, by defraying the charges 
of his voyage. Even Cerberus, when he had re- 
ceived the sop, permitted iEneas to pass freely to 
Elysium. Had it been offered me, and I had re- 
fused it, yet still some gratitude is due to such who 
were willing to oblige me : but how much more to 
those from whom I have received the favours which 
they have ofifered to one of a different persuasion ! 
amongst whom I cannot omit naming the earls of 
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Derby and of Peterborough. To the first of these 
I have not the honour to be known ; and therefore 
bis liberality was as much unexpected^ as it was un- 
deserved. The present earl' of Peterborough has 
been pleased long since to accept the tenders of my 
service: 'his favours are so frequent to me, that I 
receive them almost by prescription. No difference 
of interests or opinion has been able to withdraw 
his protection from me : and I might justly be con- 
denmed for the most unthankful of mankind, if I 
did not always preserve for him a most profound 
respect and inviolable gratitude. I must also add, 
that, if the last ^ne'id shine amongst its fellows, it 
is owing to the commands of sir William Trumbali, 
one<lf the principal secretaries of state, who recom- 
mended it, as his favourite, to my care^ and for his 
sake particularly I have made it mine : for who 
would confess weariness, when he enjoined a fresh 
labour ? I could not but invoke the assistance of a 
Muse, for this last office. 

Extremum hunc, Arethusa — 

. . Negat quis carmina Gallo ? 

.Neither am I to forget the noble present which 
was made me by Gilbert Dolben, esq., the worthy 
son of the late archbishop of York, who, when I 
began this work, enrichM me with all the several 
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editions of Virgil, and all the commentari'es of thoae 
editions in Latin; aiiaongat which, I could not bnt 
prefer the Dauphin's, as the last, the shortest, and 
the most judicious. Fabrini I had also sent me from 
Italy; but either he understands Virgil very imper- 
fectly, or I have no knowledge of my author. 

Being invited by that worthy gentleman, sir WiU 
liam Bowyer, to Denham Court, I translated the first 
Georgic at his house, and the greatest part of the 
last .^neifd. A more friendly entertainment no man 
ever found. No wonder, therefore, if both those 
versions surpass the rest, and own the satisfaction I 
received in his converse, with whom I had the ho* 
Hour to be bred in Cambridge, and in the same col- 
lege. The seventh ^neid was made English at 
Burleigh, the magnificent abode of the earl of Exe^ 
ter. In a village belonging to his family I was bord ; 
and under his roof I endeavoured to make that ^nei'd 
appear in English with as much lustre as I could ; 
th<>ugh my author has not given the finishing strokes 
either to it, or to the eleventh, as I perhaps could 
prove in both, if I durst presume to criticise my 
master. 

By a letter from William Walsh, of Abberley, esq. 
(who lias so long honoured me with his friendship, 
and who, without flattery, is the' best critic of our 
nation) I have been informed' that his grace the 
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duke of Shrewsbury has procured a printed copy of 
the Pastorals, Georgics, aad six first JEneids, from 
my bookseller, and has read them in the country^ 
together with my friend. This noble person having 
been pleased to give them a commendation, which 
I presume not to insert, has made me vain enough 
to boast of so great a favour, and to think I have 
succeeded beyond my hopes ; the character of his 
excellent judgement, the acuteness of his wit, and 
his general knowledge of good letters^' being known 
as well to all the world, as the sweetness of his dis* 
position, his humanity, his easiness of access, and 
desire of obliging those who stand in need of his 
protection, are known to all who have approached 
him, and to me in particular, who have formerly 
had the honour of his conversation. Whoever has 
given the world the translation of part of the third 
Georgic, which he calls The Power of Love, has put 
me to sufficient pains to make my own not inferior 
to his ; as my lord Roscommon's Silenus had for- 
merly given me the same trouble. The most inge* 
nious Mr. Addison of Oxford has also been as trou- 
blesome to me as the other two, and on the same 
account. After his Bees, my latter swarm is scarcely 
worth the hiving. Mr. Cowley's Praise of a Coun- 
try Life is excellent, but is rather an imitation of 
Virgil, than a version. That I have recovered in 
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some measure the health which I had lojst by too 
much application to this work, is owing, next to 
God's mercy, to the skill and care of Dr. Guibbons 
and Dr. Hobbs, the two ornaments of their profes- 
sion, whom I can only pay by this acknowledge- 
ment. The whole faculty has always been ready to 
oblige me : and the only one of them, who endea- 
voured to defame me, had it not in his power. I 
desire pardon from my readers for saying so much 
in relation to myself, which concerns not them; and, 
with my acknowledgements to all my subscribers, 
have only to add, that the few Notes which follo?sr, 
are par maniere d* acquit, because I had obliged my- 
self by articles to do somewhat of that kind. These 
scattering observations are rather guesses at my 
author's meaning in some passages, than proofs that 
so he meant. The unlearned may have recourse to 
any poetical dictionary in English, for the names of 
persons, places, or fables, which the learned need 
not : but that little which I say, is either new or ne- 
cessary; and the first of these qualifications never 
fails to invite a reader, if not to please him. 
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NOTES AND OBSERVATIONS 



ON 



VIRGIL'S WORKS IN ENGLISH. 



Pastoral l Line eo. 

There first the youth of heavenly birth I viewed. 
Virgil means Octavius Caesar, heir to Julius ; who 
perhaps had not arrived to his twentieth year, when 
Virgil saw him first. Vide his Life. Of heavenly 
birth, or heavenly blood ; because the Julian family 
was derived from liilus, son to jSEneas, and grand- 
son to Venus. 

Pastoral IL Line 65, 

The short narcissus —- 

That is, of short continuance. 

Pastoral HI. Line 95. 

For him, the god of shepherds and their ibeep. 
VOL. IV. Z 
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Phoebus^ not Pan, is here called the go^ of shep- 
herds. The poet alludes to the same story which he 
touches in the beginning of the 8ec9nd Georgic, 
where he calls Phoebus the Amphrysian shepherd, 
because he fed the sheep and oxen of Admetus 
(with whom he was in love) on the hill Amphrysas. 

Pastorai, IV, Line 73. 

Begin, auspicioas boy, ^c. 
in Latin thus, 

Incipe, pane puer, risu cognoscere matremy tec. 

I have translated the passage to this senser— that 
the infant, smiling on his mother, singles her out 
from the rest of the company about him. Ery- 
tbrsens, Bembus, and Joseph Scaliger, are of this 
opinion. >et they and I may be mistaken: for, 
immediately after, we fitid these infords, cui nonrisere 
parentes, which imply another sense, as if the pa- 
rents smiled on ^the new-born infant j and that ths 
babiB on whom they vouchsafed not to smile, ww 
born to ill fortune : for they tell a story, that when 
Vulcan, the only son of Jupiter and Juno, came 
into the world, he was so hard-favoured, that both 
his parents frowned on him, and Jupiter threw him 
out of heaven: he fell on the island Lemnos, and 
was lame ever afterwards. The last line of the 
Pastoral seems to justify this sense : 

Nk Deus hunt menso. Dm ntc dignaia o^biH ett, • 
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For, though he married Venus, yet his mother Juno 
w»s not present at the nuptials to bless them ; as ap» 
pears by his wife's incontinence. They say also, 
that he was banished from the banquets of the gods. 
If so, that punishment could be of no long continu- 
ance; for Homer makes him present at their feasts, 
and composing a quarrel betwixt his parents with a 
bowl of nectar. The matter is of no great conse- 
quence; and therefore I adhere to my translation 
for these two reasons: first, Virgil has this following 
line, 

Mairi hnga decern tuleruntfaslidia menses^ 

as if the infant's smiling on his mother was a reward 
to her for bearing him ten months in her body, four 
weeks longer than the usual time. Secondly, CatuU 
lus is cited by Joseph Scaliger, as favouring this 
opinion, in hisfpithalamiumof ManliusTorquatus.- 
Tbr^uafi/f , volo, parvulus, 
Mottit e gremh su^ 
PorrigeJU teneras mama, 
Duke rideat ad patrem, &c. 

What if I should steer betwixt the two extremi* 
ties, and conclude that the infant, who was to be 
happy, must not pnly smile on his parents, but also 
they on him? For Scaliger notes that the infants 
who smiled not at their birth, were observed to 
be aytyKaffrot, or sullen (as I have translated it]. 
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during all their life; and Servius, and aloiost all the 
modern commentators, affirm that no child was 
thought fortunate, on \ihom his parents smiled not 
at his birth. I observe, farther, that the ancients 
thought the infant who came into the world at the 
end of the tenth month, was born to some extraor- 
dinary fortune, good or bad. Such was the birth of 
the late prince of Conde's father, of whom his 
mother was not brought to bed, till almost eleven 
months were expired after his father's death: yet 
the college of physicians at Paris concluded he was 
lawfully begotten. My ingenious friend, AntKony 
Henley, esq. desired me to make a note on this pas- 
sage of Virgil ; adding (what I had not read) that 
the Jews have been so superstitious, as to observe 
not only the first look or action of an infant, but 
also the first word which the parent or any of the 
assistants spoke afler the birth : and from thence 
they gave a name to the child, alluding to it. 

Pastoral VI. My lord Roscommon's notes on 
this Pastoral are equal to his excellent translation of 
it ; and thither I refer the reader. 

The Eighth and Tenth Pastorals are already 
translated to all manner of advantage, by my excel- 
lent friend Mr. Stafford. So is the episode of Ca-, 
milla, in the Eleventh JEneid. 

This Eighth Pastoral is copied by our author from 
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two Bucolics of Theocritus. Spenser has followed 
both Virgil and Theocritus^ in the charms which he 
employs for curing Britpmartis of her love. But he 
had also our poet's Ceiris in his eyer^or there not 
only the enchantments are to be found, but also the 
very name of Britomartis. 

In the Ninth Pastoral, Virgil has made a collec*' 
tion of many scattering passages, which he had 
translated from Theocritus : and here he has bound 
them into a nosegay. ^ 

Georgic I. The poetry of this book is more sub* 
lime than any part of Virgil, if I have any taste. 
And if ever I have copied his majestic style, it is 
here. The compliment he makes Augustus, almost 
in the beginning, is ill imitated by his successors, 
Lucan and Statius. They dedicated to tyrants ; and 
their flatteries are gross and fulsome. Virgil's ad- 
dress is both more lofty and more just. In the three 
last, lines of this Georgic, I think I have discovered 
a secret compliment to the emperor, which none of 
the commentators have observed. Virgil bad just 
before described the miseries which Rome had nn« 
dergone betwixt the triumvirs and the common* 
wealth party: in the close of all, be seems to escuse 
the crimes committed by his patron Caesar, as if he 
were constrained, against his owo temper^ to those 

23 
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violent proceedings, by the necessity of the times in 
general, but more particularly by his two partners, 
Antony and Lepidus — 

JFertur equis aurigay neque audit currus kabenas. 

They were the headstrong horses, who hurried 
Octavius, the trembling charioteer, along, and were 
deaf to his reclaiming them. I observe farther, 
that the present wars, in which all Europe and part 
of Asia are engaged ^at present, are waged in the 
san^ places here described : 

Hinc movet EttphrateSy iOinc Germarua, heUum, &c. 
as if Virgil had prophesied of this age. 

Georgic II. The Praises of Italy, (translated by 
the learned and every way excellent Mr. Chetwood) 
which are printed in one of my Miscellany Poems, 
are the greatest ornament of this book : wherein, for 
want of sufficient skill in gardening, agricultare, 
&c. I may possibly be mistaken in. some terms. But, 
concerning grafting, my honoured friend sir William 
Bowyer has assured me, that Virgil has shewn more 
of poetry than skill, at least in relation to our more 
northern climates; and that many of our stocks will 
not receive such grafls as our poet tells us would 
bear in Italy. Nature has conspired with art to 
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make the garden at Denham Court, of sir William's 
own plantation, one of the most delicious spots of 
ground in England: it contains aot above five acres 
(just the compass of Alcinoiis's garden, described in 
the Odysses) : but Virgil says, in this very Georgic, 

• Laudato ingftntia rura; 

Exiguum colito, 

Georgic III/ Line 45. 

Next him, Niphates, with inverted urn, ^c. 

It has been objected to me, that I understood not 
this passage of Virgil, because I call Niphates a 
river, which is a mountain in Armenia. But the 
river arising from the same mountain is also called 
^Niphates: and, having spoken of Nile before, I 
might reasonably think that Virgil rather meant to 
. couple two rivers, than a river and a mountain. 

Line 224. 

The male has done, ^c 

The transition is obscure in Virgil. He began 
with cows, then proceeds to treat of horses, now re- 
turns to cows. 

Line 476. 

Till the new Ram receives th* exalted ^un. 



d by Google 



360 NOTES AND OBSERVATIONS. . 

Astrologers tell m that the sun receives bis exal- 
tation in the sign Aries : Virgil perfectly understood 
both astronomy anU astrology. 

Georgic IV. Line 27. 

That, when the youthful prince 

My most ingenious friend, sir Henry Sherc, has 
observed through a glass hive, that the young prioce 
of the bees, or heir presumptive of the crown, ap- 
proaches the king's apartment with great reverence; 
and, for three successive mornings, demands permis- 
sion to lead forth a colony of that year's bees. If his 
petition be granted (which he seems to make by 
humble hummings), the swarm arises under bis con- 
duct. If the answer be, le roi ^avisera — that is; if 
the old monarch think it not convenient for the pub- 
lic good to part with so many of his subjects — the 
next morning the prince is found dead before the 
threshold of the palace. 

Line 477. The poet here records the names of 
fifteen riyer-nymphs ; and for once I have translated 
them all. But in the ^nefs I thought not myi^elf 
obliged to be so exact; for, in naming many men 
who were killed by heroes, I have omitted some, 
which would not sound in English verse. 

Line 660. The episode of Orpheus and Eurydice 
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begins here, and contains the only machine which 
Virgil uses in the Ceorgics. I have observed, in the 
epistle before the iEnei's, that our author seldom em- 
ploys machines but to adorn his poem, and that the 
action which they seemingly perform, is really pro- 
duced without them. Of this nature is the legend of 
the bees restored by miracle; when the receipt 
which the poet gives, would do the work without 
one. The only beautiful machine which I remem- 
ber in the modern poets, is in Ariosto, where God 
commands St. Michael to take care, that Paris, then 
besieged by the Saracens^ should be succoured by 
Rinaldo. In order to this, he enjoins the archangel 
to find Silence and Discord— the first to conduct the 
Christian army to relieve the town, with so much 
secrecy, that their march should not be discovered — 
the latter to enter the camp of the infidels, and there 
to sow dissention among the principal commanders. 
The heavenly messenger takes his way to an ancient 
monastery — not doubting there to find Silence in 
her primitive abode — but, instead of Silence, finds 
Discord: the monks, being divided into factions 
about the choice of some new officer, were at snie 
and snee with their drawn knives. The satire needs 
. no explanation. And here it may be also observed, 
that ambition, jealousy, and worldly interest, and 
point of honour, had made variance both in the 
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cloister and the camp; and strict discipline bad 
done the work of Silence^ in conducting the Christian 
army to surprijse the Turks. 

]E»tij> I. Line in. 

And make thee father of a happy line. 

This was an obliging promise to .£olus, who had 
been so unhappy in his former children, Macareus 
and Canace. 

Line 196. 

The realms of ocean, and the fields of air. 
Are mine, not his. 

Poeticallyspeaking, ihejields of air are under the 
command of Juno, and her vicegerent j£o1u8. Why 
then does Neptune call them his } I answer, Because, 
being god of the seas, .Solus could raise no tempest 
in the atmosphei-e above them without bis leave. 
But why does Juno address to her own substitute? 
I answer, He had an immediate power over the 
winds, whom Juno desires to employ on her re- 
venge. That power Was absolute by land; which 
Virgil plainly insinuates: for, when Boreas and his 
brethren were let loose, he says at fii*st, terras turbine 
perflant — then adds, Incubuere mart. To^raise a tem- 
pest on the sea, was usurpation on the prerogative 
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of Neptune, \vho had g^iven him no leave, and there- 
fore was enraged at his attempt. I may also add, 
that they who are in a passion, as Neptune then 
was, are apt to assume to themselves more than is 
properly their due. 

Line 43 1 . - 

O virgin — — Sec. 

If, as you seem, the sister of the day, 

Or ODC at least of chaste IMana's train 



thus in the original-—^ 

qiutm te mentonm, o/rgo— — 

A» Pkoehi sororf an n^pbarum tanguinit imaf 

This is a family compliment, which iEneas here 
bestows on Veaus. His father A'nchises had used 
the very same to that goddess when he courted her. 
This appiears by that very ancient Greek poem*, in 
which that amour is so beautifully described, and 
which is thought. Homer's: though it seems to be 
written before his age. 

Line d79. 

Her princely guiest 
Was next her side. 

This, I confess, is improperly translated^ and ^o- 

cording to the modern fashion of sitting at table. 

But the ancient custom of lying on beds had not been 

understood by the unlearned reader. 

* The Hymn on Venus. Ep^ 
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JEneid ir. The destruction of Veii is here sha- 
dowed under that of Troy. Livy, in his description 
of it« seeras to have emulated ia his prose^ and al- 
most equaled, the beauty of Virgil's verse. 

JEsEiD III. Verse 132. 

And children's children shall the crawn sustain. 

Et nati naionan, ei <iui nascentur ab ilUs. 

Virgil translated this verse from Homer: Homer 
had it from Orpheus, and Orpheus from an ancient 
oracle of Apollo. On this account it is that Virgil 
immediately subjoins these vrords, Hac Pheefms, &c. 
Eustathius takes notice, that the old poets were wont 
to take whole paragraphs from one another ; which 
justifies our poet for what he borrows from Homer. 
Bochartus, in his letter to Segrais, mentions an ora- 
cle which he found in the fragments of an oM Greek 
historian, the sense whereof is this in English, that, 
when the empire of the Priamidae should be de- 
stroyed, the line of Anchises should succe^. Venus 
therefore, says the historian, w^as desirous to have a 
son by Anchises, though he was then In his decrepit 
age: accordingly she had ^neas. After this, she 
sought occasion to ruin the race of Priam, and set on 
foot the intrigue -of Alexander (or Paris) with He- 
lena. She being ravished, Venus pretended still to 
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favour the TrqjansJ lest they should restore Helen, 
ia case they should be reduced to the last necessity. 
Whence it appears, that the controversy betwixt 
Juno and Venus was on no trivial account, but con- 
cerned the succession to a great empire. 

-ffiNEiD rV. Line 945. 

And must I die, she said, 
And unreveng'd ? 'tis doubly to be dead ! 
Yet cv'n this death with pleasure I receive : 
On any teims, 'tis better than to live. 

This is certainly the sense of Virgil, on which I 
have paraphrased, to make it plain. His words are 
these: 

Moriemur inulUp?- 
Sed moriamiir, aits, ^^^f sicjuv(U ire sub umbras, 

Servius makes an interrogation at the word sic: 
thus, sic? Sicjuvatiresubunibras; which Mr. Cowley 
justly censures : but his own judgement may perhaps 
be questioned: for he would retrench the latter part 
of the verse, and leave it a hemistich — Sed moriamur, 
ait. That Virgil never intended to have left any he- 
mistich, I hav^ proved already in the preface. That 
this verse was filled up by him with these words, sic, 
sicjuvat ire sub ufnbras, is very probable, if we con- 
sider the weight of them : for this procedure of Dido 
does not only contain that dira execratio, qua nullo 

>0L. IV. 2 A 

Digitized by Google 



366 NOTES AND OBSERVATIONS. 

expiatur carmine * (as Horace oblerves ia his Cani* 
dia), but, besides that, Vtrgil> who is fall of allosioxis 
to history, under another name, describes the Becii 
devoting tliemseWea to death this way, though in a 
better cause, in order to the destruction of the enemy. 
The reader, who will take the pains to consult Livy 
in his accurate description of those Decii thus de- 
voting themselves, will find a great resemblance be- 
twixt these two passages. And it is judicioiisly ob- 
served upon that verse. 

Nulla jides popvUs necfoedera sunlo, 

that Virgil uses, in the word Mm^o, a verhumjurk, a 
form of speaking on solemn and religious occasion^ 
Livy does the like. Note also, that Dtdo puts her- 
self into the habitus Gahinus, which was the girding 
herself round with one sleeve of her vest ; which is 
also according to the Roman pontifical, in this dread- 
ful ceremony, as Livy has observed; which is a 
farther confirmation of this conjecture. So that, 
upon the whole matter. Dido only doubts whether 
she should die before she had taken her revenge, 
which she rather wished : but, consid,pring that this 
devoting herself was the most certain and infollible 

* Read, 

-.— .— rf/Vtt detestotio 

NuG& vcpiatur vktm^ £^od. v. 99. Sb. 
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way of compassing her yengeance^ she thus ex* 
claims : 

Sic, sicjuvai ire tub umbrai ! 
Hauriat hune ocidis ignem cntdeiu ah alio 

Dttrdanus, et nostra stcumferat omina mortis ! 

» 

iThosie Aames from for may ^e fake Trojan riew ; 
Those boding ometia his base flight pursue I 

which translation I take to be accoriiing to the sense 
of Virgil. I should have added a note on that former 
verse, * , 

Tnfelix Dido I nunc tefata impia tangunt"^ 

which, in the edition of Heinsius, is thus printed, 
nunc t€ facta inipia tangunt ? The word facta, instead 
of fata, is reasonably altered : for Virgil says after- 
wards, she died not by fate, nor by any deserved 
death — nccfato, meritd nee marte,p€ribat, &c. When 
I translated that passage, I doubted of the sense, and 
therefore omitted that hemistich, nunc tefata impia 
tangunt. But Heinsius is mistaken only in making 
an interrogation-point instead of a period. The 
'WGrd& facta impia, I suppose, are genuine; for she 
had perjured herself in her second marriage, having 
firmly resolved, as she told her sister in the begin- 
ning of this ^n^id, never to love again, after the 
death of her first husband ; and had confirmed this 
resolution by a curse on herself, if she should alter it — 
2 a2 
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Sed miki vel iettuf, optem, prhu ima dehiscat, &e. 
Ante, pttdor, quam te violem, out tuajura resolvam. 
Ille meoSf primus qui me sibijunxit, amores 
Abstulit : ille habeat secum, servetque sepiUcro. 

■» 

^NEiD V. A great part of this book is borrowed 
from Apollonius Rhodius; and the reader may ob- 
serve the great judgement and distinction of oar au- 
thor in what he borrows from the ancients, by com- 
paring them. I conceive the reason why he omits 
the horse-race in the funeral games, was because he 
shews Ascanius afterwards on horsel)ack, with his 
troops of boys, and would ndt wear that subject 
thread-bare, which Statius, in the next age, desc^jbed 
so happily. Virgil seems to me to have excelled 
Homer in those sports, and to have laboured them 
the more in honour of Octavius, his patron, who in- 
stituted the like games for perpetuating the memory 
of his uncle Julius; piety, as Virgil calls it, or duti- 
fulness to parents, being a most popular virtue among 
th^ Romans. 

iENEiD VI. Line 586. 

The next in place and punishment are they^ 
Who prodigally threw their lives away, ^c. 

Proxima sorte tenent moesti loca, qvi hbi leium. 
Insontes peperere manu, lucemque perosi, 
Projerere anmasj &,c. 
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This WM taken, amongst many other things, from 
the tenth book of 'Plato de Btpublicd: no coinmen* 
tator, besides Fabrini, has taken notice of it Self- 
murder was accounted a great crime by that divine 
philosopher; but the instances which h^ brings are 
too many to be inserted in these short notes. Sir 
Robert Howard> in his translation of this iEne'id, 
which was printed with his poems in the year 1 660, 
has giren us the most learned and the most judicious 
observations on this took, which are extant in oar 
language. 

Line TS^. 

Lo ! to the secret shadows I retire, 

To pay my penance till my years expire. 

These two verses in English seem very different 

from the Latin — 

Diseedam ; explebo numerum, nckhr^e (nie6r/«; 

Yet they are the sense of Virgil ; at least, according 
to the common interpretation of this place *»-'' I will 
withdraw from your company, retire to the shades, 
and perform my penance of a thousand years.'' But 
I must confess, the interpretation of those two words, 
eiplebo mmierum, is somewhat violent, if it be thus 
understood, minuAm numerum; that is, I will lessen 
your company by my departure: for Bei'phobus^ 
being a ghost, can hardly be said to be of their 
'2a3 
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number. Perhaps the poet meaDs by expleho nwhe- 
rum, absolvam serUmtiam; as if Deiphobus replied t6 
the Sibyl, who was angry at his long visit, '* I will 
only take my last leave of ^neas, ray kinsman and 
my friend, with one hearty good wish for his health 
and welfare, and then leave you to prosecute your 
voyage." That wish is expressed in the words im- 
mediately following, /, decus, i, nostrum, &c. which 
contain a direct answer to what the Sibyl said be- 
fore, when she upbraided theff long discourse, nos 
Jlendo ducimus horas. This conjecture is new, and 
therefore left to the discretion of the reader. 
Line 981. 

Know first, that heav'n, and earth's compacted frame. 
And flowing waters, and the starry flame, 
And hoth the radiant lights, ^r. 

Principio casJum, et terras, camposque liquentes, 
iMcentemque ghbum lumt, Titaniaque aslra, &c. 

Here the sun is not expressed, but the moon only, 
though a less, and also a less radiant light. Perhaps 
the copies of Virgil are all false, and that, instead of 
Titaniaque astra, he writ Titanaque, et astra; and 
accord ing«to these words I have made my transla- 
tion. It is most certain that the sun ought not tabe 
omitted; for he is frequently called the life and soul 
of the world; and nothing bids so fair for a visible 
divinity to those who know no better, than that glo- 
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rious luminary. The Platonists call God the arche- 
typal sun, and the sun the visible deity, the inward 
vital spirit in the centre of the universe, or that body 
to which that spirit is united, and by which it exerts 
itself most powerfully;, Now it was the received 
hypothesis amongst the Pythagoreans, that the surt 
was situate in the centre of the world. Plato had 
it from them, and was himself of the same opinion, 
as appears by a passage in the Timanis; froiti which 
noble dialogue is this part of Virgil's poem taken. 

; Line 1157. 

Great Cato there, for gravity reiiown'd, SCe. 
Quis ie, magne Cato, &c. 

There is no question but Virgil here means Cato 
Major, or the censor* But the name of Cato being 
also mentioned in the eightli^^ne'id, I doubt whether 
he means the same man in both places. I have 
said in the preface, that our poet was of republicah 
principles; and have given this for one reason of 
my opinion, that he praised Cato in that line, 
Secretosque pios, fits dantem jura Caioneni'^ 

and accordingly placed him in the ^lysian fields. 
Montaigne thinks this was Cato the Utican, the great 
enemy of arbitrary power, and professed foe to Ju- 
lius Cassar. Ruaeus would persuade us that Virgil 
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meant the censor. But why should the poet name 
Cato twice, if he intended the same person ? Oir 
author is too frugal of his words and sense, to com- 
mit tautologies in either. His memory was not 
likely to betray him into such an error. Neverthe- 
less I continue in the same opinion concerning the 
principles of oar poet, tie declares them sufficiently 
in this book, where he praises the first Brutus for 
expelling the Tarquins, giving liberty to Rome^ and 
putting to death his own children, who conspired to 
restore tyranny. He calls him only an unhappy 
man, for being forced to that severe action — 

Infelix! utcunqtte ferent ea facta minores, 
Viiicet amor patri<ty laudumque immensa cupido. 

Let the reader weigh these two verses; and he 
must be convinced that I am in the right, and that 
I have not much injurec} my master in my transla- 
tion of them. 

Line 1144. 

Embrace again, my sons ; be foes no.more ; 
Nor stain your country with her children's gore. 
And thou, the first, lay down thy lawless claim, 
ThotPof my blood, who bear'st the Julian name. 

This note, which is out of its proper place, I de« 
ierred on purpose, to place it here, because it disco* 
vers the principles of our poet more plainly than 
any of the rest, 
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Tuque prior, tu parce, genus qui duds Olympo : 
^ Pryice tela ntanu, sanguis meus ! 

Anchises here speaks to Julias Ccesar, and com- 
mands him first to lay down his arms; which is a 
plain condemnation of hfs cause. Yet observe our 
poet's incomparable address: for, though he shews 
himself sufficiently to be a commonwealthVman — 
yet, in respect to Augustus, who was his palron, he 
uses the authority of a parent, in the person of An- 
chises, who had more right to lay this injunction on 
Cassar than on Pompey, because the latter was not 
of his blood. Thus our author cautiously veils his 
own opinion, and takes sanctuary under Anchises ; 
as if that ghost would have laid the same command 
on Pompey also, had he been lineally descended 
from him. What could be more judiciously con- 
trived, when this was the JEneid which he chose to 
read before his master? 

Line 1222. 

4 

A new Marcellus shall arise in thee. 
In Virgil thus : 

Tu Marcellus eris. 

How unpoetically and badly had this been trans*- 

lated. Thou slialt Marcellus he! Yet some of my 

friends were of opinion that I mistook the sense of 

Virgil in my translation. The French interpreter 
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observes nothing on this place, but that it appears 
by it, the mourning of Octavia wste yet fresh for tite 
loss of her son Marcellus, whom she had by her first 
husband, and who died in the year ab urbe conditd, 
7S1; and collects from t£eace that Virgil, reading 
this ^neid before her in the same year, had jast fi- 
nished it; that, from this time to that of the poet's 
death, was little more tiian fi>ur years: so that, sup- 
posing him to have written the whole ^neis in eleven 
years, the &r8t six books mhst have taken up seven 
of those years: on which account, the six last must 
of necessity be less correct. 

Now, for the false judgement of my friends, there 
is but this little to be said for them ; the words of 
Virgil, in the verse preceding, are these, 

........... Siqudfata aspera rumpas — 

as if the poet had meant, '^ if you break through 
your hard destiny, s<j as to be born, you shall be 
called Marcellus : " but this cannot be the senses for, 
though Marcellus was born, yet he broke not through 
those h^lrd decrees, which doomed him to so imma- 
ture a death. Much less can Virgil mean, " you 
shall be the same Marcellus by the transmigration of 
his soul:" for, according to the system of our au- 
thor, a thousand years must be first elapsed, before 
the soul can return into a human body: but the first 
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Marcellns vr^s slain in the second Pifnic war; and 
h^w many hundred years were yet wanting to the 
accomplishing his penance, may with ease be 
gathered by computing the time betwixt Scipio and 
Augustus. By which it is plain, that Virgil cannot 
mean the same Marcellus; but one of his descen* 
dants, whom I call a new Marcellus; who so much 
resembled his ancestor, perhaps in his features and 
bis person, but certainly in his military virtues, that 
Virgil cries out, quantum instar in ipso est! which I 
haye translated. 

How like the former, and almost the same ! 

Line 1236. 

Two gates the silent house of Sleep adorn ; 
Of polished iv'ry this^ that of transparent horn. 

Virgil borrowed this imagination from Homer, 
Odysses xix« line 562. The translation gives the 
reason, why true prophetic dreams are said to pasi$ 
through the gate of horn, by adding the epithet 
transparent, which is not in Virgil, whose words are 
only these: 

Suntgemirue Somni poriai, quanm altera feriur 

Cornea — — i^-— — 

What is pervious to the sight is clear; and (al- 
luding to this property) the poet infers such dreams 
are of dWine revelation. Such as pass throtigh the 

i 
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ivory gate, are of the contrary nature — ^polished lies. 
But there is a better reason to be given: for the 
ivory alludes to the teethj the horn to the eyes. 
What we see is more credible, than what we only 
hear; that is, words that pass through the portal of 
the mouth, or " hedge of the teeth;" which is Homer's 
expression for speaking. 

JEneid VIL Line 109. 
Strange to relate ! the flames, involr^dln smoke, &€» 

Virgil, iiT this place, takes notice of a great secret 
in the Roman divination : the lariibent fires, which 
rose above the head, or played about it, were signs 
of prosperity : such were those which he observed 
in the second ^neid, which were seen mounting 
from the crown of Ascanius — 

. Ecc6, levts sitmmo da vertice visus Tiili 
Funderc liimen apex. 

Smoky flames (or involved in smoke) were of a 
mixed omen : such were those which are here de- 
scribed; for smoke signifies tears, because it pro- 
duces them, and flames happiness. And therefore 
Virgil says, that this ostent was not only mkahiU 
visu, but horrendum. 

Line ^67. 

One only daughter heji-s my. crown and state. 
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This has seemed to some an odd passage : that a 
king should offer his daughter and heir to a stranger 
prince and a wanderer, before he had seen him, and 
when he had only heard of his arrival on his coasts. 
But these critics have not well considered the aim-- 
plicity of former times, when the heroines almost 
courted the marriage of illustrious men. Yet Virgil 
here observes the rule of decency : Lavinia offers 
not herself: it is Latinus who propounds the match ; 
and he had been foretold, both by an augur and an 
oracle, that he should have a foreign son-rin-law, who 
was also a hero; — fathers, in those ancient ages, 
considering birth and virtue, more than fortune, in 
the placing of their daughters : which I could prove 
by various examples : the contrary of which being 
now practised, I dare not say in our nation, but in 
France, has not a little darkened the lustre of their 
nobility. That Lavinia was averse to this marriage, 
and for what reason, I shall prove in its proper 
place., . * 

Line 1020. 

And where Abella sees, 

From her high tow'rs, the harvest of her trees. 

I observe that Virgil names not Nola, which was 
not far distant from Abella ;^perhaps, because that 
city (the same .in which Augustus died afterwards] 
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had once refased to gire him entertainment, if we 
may beiieve the author of his life. Homer heartily 
curses another city which had used him in the same 
manner : but our author thought his silence of the 
Nolans a sufficient correction. When a poet passes 
by a place or person, though a fair occasion offers of 
remembering them, it is a sign he is, or thinks him* 
self, much disobliged. 

iBNSiDVUI. Line 34. 

So, when the sun by day, or moon by night, 

Strike on the polish'd brasi their trembling light, &c. 

This similitude is literally taken from Apollonius 
Bhodius ; and it is hard to say whether the original 
or the translation excels. But, in the shield which 
he describes afterwards in this JEneid, he as much 
transcends his master Homer, as the arms of Glau- 
cus were richer than those of Diomedes — Xpvasx 

Lines 115 and 116. 

^neas takes the mother and her brood : 
And aU on Juno's altar are bestow'd. 

The translation is infinitely short of Virgil, whose 
words are fthene : ' 

Ti&iepkn, tUn maxima Juno, 
Maetatg taemftrefUt tH cum grege sistii ad aram — . 
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for I could not torn tbe word tmm into English -with 
any grace, though it was of micfa necessity in the 
Roman rites^ that a sacrifice could not be performed 
without it. It is of the same nature (if I may pre- 
sume to name that sacred mystery) in our words of 
consecration at the altar. 



^NSiD IX. Lines S53, 854. 

At the full stretch of both his hands, he drew. 
And almost join'd, the horns of the tough yew. 

The first of these lines is all of monosyllables, and 
both verses are very rough ; but of choice ; for k 
had been easy for me to 'have smoothed them. But 
either my ear deceives me, or they express the thing 
which I ittt«ided in their sound : for the stress of a 
bow which is drawn to the full extent, is expressed 
in the harshness of the first verse^ clogged not only 
with monosyllables, but with consonants ; and these 
words, the tough yeu), which conclude the second line, 
seem as forceful, as they are un harmonious. Homer 
and Virgil are both frequent in their adapting sounds 
to the thing they signify. One example will serve 
for both; because Virgil borrowed the following 
verses-^from Homer's Odysses. 

Una Eurusqrte Kotusqw ruurtt, ereberque procelUs 
AfrieuSf et ^ftstos vohunt ad lilorafiucius. 

2b2 
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KOU BopSrjS Ouipr^BVBtriS, ^V/Ol, XVIML 7LV>JlY^Uty. 

Our language is not often capable of these beau- 
ties; though sometimes I have copied them; of 
which these verses are an iifttance. 

Line 1095. 

His ample shield 

Is falsify 'd, and round with javelins fiU>d. 

When I read this ^nei'd to many of my friends 
in company together, most of them quarreled at the 
word fahijyd, as an innovation in our language. 
The fact is confessed ; for I remember not to have 
read it in any English author ; though perhjaps it 
may be found in Spenser's Fairy Queen ; but, sup- 
pose it be not there, why am I forbidden to borrow 
from the Italian (a polished language) the word 
which is wanting in my native tongue? Terence 
has often Grecised : Lucretius has followed his ex- 
ample ; and pleaded for it — 

Sk quia me cogit patrii sermonis egesiat, 

Virgil has confirmed it by his frequent practice ; 
and even Cicero in prose, wanting terms of philo- 
sophy in the Latin tongue, has taken them from 
Aristotle's Greek, Horace has given us a rule for 
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coining words, si Graco fonte cadant ; especially 
when other words are joined with them, which ex* 
plain the sense. I use the word falsify in this place^ 
to mean that the shield of Turnus was not of proof 
against the spears and jgvelins of the Trojans, which 
had pierced it through and through (as we say) in 
many places. The words which accompany this 
new one, make my meaning plain, according to the 
precept which Horace gave. But I said I borrowed 
the word from the Italian. Vide AriostOj Cant 26. 

Ma si P ttsbergo d* ambi era perfetto, 
Che mai poter fal^arlo in nessun canto. 

Falsar cannot otherwise be turned, than by falsi- 
fy d; for his shield was falsed, is not English. I 
might indeed have contented myself with saying his 
shield was pierced, and bored, and stuck with jave- 
lins ; nee si{fficit umbo ictibus. They who will not 
admit a new word, may take the old :. the matter is 
not worth dispute. 

iENEiD X. Line 312. 

A choir of Nereidff,'^V. 

These were transformed from ships to sea-nymphs. 

This iS almost as violent a machine, as the death of 

Armas by a goddess in the episode of Camilla. But 

the poet makes use of it with greater art ; for here 

2b3 
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it carries on the main design* These new-made 
divinities not only tell £neas what had passed in 
his camp during his absence^ and what was the pre- 
sent distress of his besieged people, and that his 
horsemen, whom he had sent by land, were ready to 
join him at his descent; but warn him to provide 
for battle the next day, and foretell him good suc- 
cess : so that this episodical * machine is properly a 
part of the great poem ; for, besides what I have 
said, they push on his navy with celestial vigour, 
that it might reach the port more speedily, and talce 
the enemy more unprovided to resist the landing : 
whereas the machine relating to Camilla is only or- 
namental; for it has no effect, which I can find, but 
to please the reader, who is concerned that her death 
should be revenged. 

Lines 241, 242. 

• Now, sacred sisters, open all your spring ! 
The Tuscan leaders* and their army, sing." 

The poet here begins to tell the names of the 
Tuscan captains who followed iBneas to the war: 
and I observe him to be very particular in the de- 
scription of their persons, and not forgetful of their 
manners; e^fact also in the relation of the numbers 
which each of them command. I doubt not but, as, 
in the fifth book, he gave us the names of the cham« 
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pions who contended for the several prizes^ that he 
might oblige many of the most ancient Roman; fsu- 
milies, their descendants — and bs, in the seventh 
book, he mustered the auxiliary forces of the Latins- 
pn the same account — so here he gratifies his Tus- 
can friends with the like remembrance of their an- 
cestors^ and, above the rest^ Meecenas, his great pa* 
tron^ who, being of a royal family in £truria> was 
probably represented under one of the names here 
mentioned^ then known among the Romans^ though, 
at*^o great a distance, unknown to us. And, for his 
sake chiefly, as I guess, he makes iBneas (by whom 
he always means Angustus) to seek for ajd in the 
country of Maecenas, thereby to endear his protec- 
tor to his emperor, as if there had been a former 
friendship betwixt their iinies. And who knows, but 
Maecenas might pretend that the Cilnian family was 
derived from Tarchon, the chief commander of the 
Tuscans ? 

Line 662. 

Nor I, bis mighty sire, could ward the blow. 

I have mentioned this passage in my preface to 
the JEneis, to prove that Fate was superior to the 
gods, and that Jove could neither defer nor alter 
its decrees. Sir Robert Howard has. since been 
pleased to send me the concurrent testimony of 
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Ovid : it is in the last book of his Metamorphoses, 
where Venus complains that her descendant^ Julius 
Ceesar, was in danger of being murdered by Brutus 
aad Cassius^ at the head of the commonweakh-fac- 
tion> and desires [the gods] to prevent that barbarous 
assassination. They are moved to compassion ; they 
are concerned for Csesar ; but the poet plainly tells 
us, that it was not in their power to change destiny. 
All they could do, was to testify their 'sorrow for 
his approaching death, by fore-shewing it with 
signs and prodigies, as appear^ by the following 
lines — 

Talia necquidquam toto Venus anxia calo 

Verba jacitj tuperot^ move( : qui rumpere quamquam 

Ferrea nonporsunt veterumjdecreta sororum, 

Signa iamen luctfis dantJiaud ineerta futuri. 

Then she addresses to her father Jupiter, hoping 
aid from him, because' he was thought omnipotent. 
But he, it seems, could do as little as the rest ; for he 
answers thus : 

• .^.^.^.^...^ — toia inmperahik Fatum, 
NaUt, movere paras f Jntres licet ipsa sororunt 
Tecia trium; cernes iliic, molimine vasto, 
Ex tf re ei soUdo return tabularia ferro, 
2a(4B neq^ue concnrsum aeU^ nequefidminis tram. 
Nee metuuni vaas^ tuta atque aterim, ruinas, 
Inoerues iUic, incisa adamarUe perenni. 
Fata tui generis, Legi ipse, animoque notaoii 
Et resferam, ne sis etiamnum igrutrajutwi. 
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Hie sua complevit*(pro quo, Cyiherea, laboras) 
Tempora, peifectis, quos ierr^ debuit, annis, &c. 

. Jupiter, you see, is only library-keeper, or ctistos 
rotulorum, to the Fates : for he offers his daughter a 
cast of his office^ to give her a sight of their decrees, 
which the^ inferior gods ivere not permitted to read 
without his leave. This agrees with what I have 
said already in the preface ; that they, not having 
seen the records, might believe they were his own 
hand- writing, and consequently at his own dis- 
posing, either to blot out or alter, as he saw conve- 
nient. And of this opinion was Juno in those 
words, tua, qui potes, orsa reflectas. Now the abode 
of those Destinies being _in hell, we cannot wonder 
' why the swearing by Styx was an inviolable oath 
amongst the gods of heav«n, and that Jupiter him- 
self should fear to be accused of forgery by the 
Fates, if he altered any thing in their decrees: 
Chaos, Night, and Erebus, being the most ancient of 
the deities, and instituting those fundamental laws, 
by which he was afterwards to govern. Hesiod 
gives us the genealogy of the gods; and I think I 
may safely infer the rest. I will only add, that Ho« 
mer was more a fatalist than Virgil : for it has been 
observed that the word Tu%tj, oi Fortune, is not to 
be found in his two poems; but, instead of it, 
always Mqipo^, 
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-SlNEiD XII. Lines 100, 101, 102. 

At this, a flood of tears Laviuia sbed ; 
A-crimsoa blush ber beauteous face o'erspread, 
Varyiug ber cheeka by turns with white and red. 

Amata, ever pftrtial to the cause of Turnus, had 
just before desired him, with all manner of earnest- 
ness, not to engage his rival in single fight; which 
was his present resolution. Virgil, though (in fa- 
vour of his hero) he never tells us directly that La- 
Tinia preferred Turnus to ^neas, yet has insinuated 
this preference twice befbre. For mark, in the 
seventh ^neid, she left her father (who had pro- 
mised her to iEneas without asking her consent}, 
and followed her mother into the woods, with a troop 
of Bacchanals, where Amata sung the marriage-song» 
in the name of Turnus ; which if she had disliked, 
she might hare opposed. Then, m the eleventh 
iBneid, when her mother went to the temple of P$il- 
las, to invoke her aid against ^neas, whom she calls 
by no better name than Phtygitis prado, Lavinia sits 
by her in the same chair or liiteT, jtixtaque comes 
Lavinia virgo, — ocuhs dejecta decoros. What grpeater 
sign of love, than fear and concernment for the 
lover ? In the lines which I have quoted, she not 
only sheds tears, but changes colour. She had been 
bred up with Turnus; and ^neas was wholly a 
stranger to her. Turnus, in probabiltty, was her first 
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love, and favoured by her mother, who had the as- 
cendant over her father. But I am much deceived, 
if (besides what I have said) there be not a secret 
satire against the sex, which is lurking under this 
description of Virgil, who seldom speaks well of 
women — better indeed of Camilla, than any.other— 
for he commends her beauty and valour — because 
he would concern the reader for her death. But 
valour is no very proper praise for woman-kind; 
and beauty is common to the sex. He says also 
somewhat of Andromache, but transiently : and his 
Venus is a better mother than a wife; for she owns 
to Vulcan she had a son by another man. The rest 
are Junos, Dianas, Didos, Amatas, two mad prophe- 
tesses, three Harpies on earth, and as many Furies 
under ground. This fable of Lavinia includes a 
secret moral ; that women, in their choice of hus- 
bands, prefer the younger of their suitors to the 
elder; are insensible of merit, fond of handsome- 
ness, and, generally speaking, rather hurried away 
by their appetite, than governed by their reason. 

Lines 808, 809. 

Sea-bom Messapus, with Atinas, heads 
The Latin squadrons, and to battle leads. 

The poet had said, in the preceding lines, that 
Mnestheus, Serestus, and Asylas, led on the Trojans, 
the Tuscans, an^ the Arcadians: but none of th# 
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printed copies, which I have seen, mention any 
leader of the Rutulians and Latins, but Messapus 
the son of Neptnne. Ruaeus takes notice of this 
passage, and seems to wonder at it; but gives no 
reason, why Messapus is alone without a coadjutor. 
The four verses of Virgil run thus : 

Tolte adeo convertfe acies, omnesque I/ttini, 
Omnes Dtcrdanldte ; Mnestheus, acerque SerestuSf 
Et'Menaput equihn dofnitor,'etfortis Atyltu, 
Tuscormnque pkaianx, Evandrique Arcades aUr, 

I doubt not but the third line was originally thus, 

Et Messapus equitm domiior, etfortis Atinas : 

fot the two names of Asylas and Atinas are so like, 

that one might easily be mistaken for the other by 

the transcribers. And to fortify this opinion, we 

find afterward, in the relation of Saces to Tumus, 

that Atinas is joined with Messapus. 

Soli, pro portis, Messapus et acer Atinas 
Susteniant aciem--^ 

In general I observe, not only in this iBnei'd, but 
in all the six last books, that iEneas is never seen 
on horseback, and but once before, as I remember, 
in the fourth, when he hunts with Dido. The rea« 
son of this, if I guess aright, was a secret compli- 
ment which the poet made to his countrymen the 
Homans,Mhe strength of whoye amues consisted most 
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in fbot« which^ I thinks were all Romans and Italians. 
Bat their wings or squadrons were made up of their 
allies^ who were foreigners. 

Lines 1191,1192. 

This let ipe beg ^and this no fates withstand) 
Both for myself afid for your father's land, ^r. 

The words in the original are these, ' 

Pro Laiio obtesior, pro nugestate htorum, 

Virgil very artfully uses here the word mqjestas, 
which the Romans loved so well, that they appro- 
priated it to themselves — Majesias poptdi RomanL 
This title, applied to kings, is very modern; and that 
is all I will say jof it at present, though the word 
requires a larger note. In the word tuorum is in- 
cluded the sense of my translation. Your fathei's 
land, because Saturn, the father of Jove, had go- 
Terned that part of Italy, after his expulsion from 
Crete. But that on which I most insist, is the ad- 
dress of the poet, in this speech of Juno. Virgil was 
sufficiently sensible, as I have said in the preface, 
that, whatever the common opinion was, concerning 
the descent of the Romans from the Trojans, yet the 
ancient customs, rites, laws, and habits of those Tro- 
jans were wholly lost, and perhaps also that they 
had never been: and, for this reason, he introduces 
Juno in this place, requesting of Jupiter th^t no me- 

vou IV. . ^ c 
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moiy might remain of Troy (the town she hated], 
that the people hereafter should not be called Tro* 
jans> nor retain any thing which belonged to their 
predecessors. And why might not this also be con- 
certed betwixt our author and his friend Horace, to 
hinder Augustus from rebuilding Troy, and removing 
thither the seat of empire, a design so unpleasing to 
the Romans? But of this I am not positive, because 
I have not consulted Bacier, and the rest of the cri- 
tics, to ascertain the time in which Horace writ the 
ode relating to that subject. 

' Lines 1224, 1225. 

Deep in the dismal regions void of light. 
Three daughters, at a birth, were bom to Night. 

The father of these (not here mentioned] was 
Acheron : the names of the three were Alecto, Me- 
gaera, and Tisiphone. They were called Furies in 
hell^ on earth Harpies, and in heaven Dins. Two 
of these assisted at the throne of Jupiter^ itnd were 
employed by him to punish the wickedness of man- 
kind. These two must be Megaera and Tisiphone — 
not Alecto; for Juno expressly commands her to 
return to hell, from whence she came : and gives 
this reason : 

Te super tptherias errare ikentiut auras 
Haud pater ipse velit, swnmi regnaior Ob/mpi, 
Cede iocis. 
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Probably this I>ira> unnamed by the poet in this 
place, might be Tisiphone; for« though we find her 
in hell, in the sixth ^neid, employed in the pu- 
nishment of the damned^ 

Contirmo sontes ultrix, occinctaJIa^eBo, 
Tisiphone quatit insuUans, &c. 

yet afterwards she is on earth in the tenth JEneid, 
and amidst the battle, 

, Pallida Tisiphone media inter milUa savit-^' 

which I guess to be Tisiphone, the rather, by the 
etymology of her name, which is compounded of 
fiM tdciscor, and ^ovos cades; part of her errand 
being to affright Turnus with the stings of a guilty 
conscience, and denounce yengeance against him 
for breaking the first treaty, by refusing to yield 
Lavinia to JEnezs, to whom she was promised by 
her father — and, consequently, for being the au- 
thor of an unjust war; and also for violating the 
second treaty,, by declining the single combat, 
which he had stipulated with his rival, and called 
the gods to witness before their altars. As for the 
names of the Harpies (so called on earth], Hesiod 
tells us they were Iris, Aello, and Ocypete. Virgil 
calls one of tiiem Celseno ; this, I doubt not, was 
Alecto, whom Virgil calls, in the third ^neid, Furh- 
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urum maxima, and in the sixth again by the same 
name — Furiarum maxima juxta Accubat, That she 
was the chief of the Furies^ appears by her descrip- 
tion in the seventh .£neid ; to which> for h^ste, I refer 
the reader. 



THE END. 



Tton .and Byworth^ Printers, Johnson's Court, Fleet Street. 
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